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To THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE: - 


CHARLES Earl of O. 
Knight of the moſt Antient Order of the Tipe, T 


AUE Story of Perolla Kaders was * 
1 Product of the Earl 47 Orrery Tour Lord. 
ſhip's Noble Grandfather's leiſure Hours in 
a Fam'd 3 of Partheni ſſa, which L found 10 
irreſiſtably Inviting, that I cou d not help Aſpiting 
(beyond 2 . ſome P cople are pleas d to call my 
. eng) in this Attempt © bf Forming it into a Tra. 
gedy: For I ſaw ſo, many Beautiful Incidents in the 
Fable. ſuch Natural, and Noble Sentiments in the 
Characters, and ſo juſt a Diſtreſs in the Paſſions, that 
I had little more than the Trouble of Blank Verſe 
to make it fit for the Theatre: So that the Faults 


its preſent Dreſs, aud not an Original want of Beau 

ries... Juſt before. I hurry'd it on upon the Stage, Your 

Lordſhip did me "the 8 Honour of Adjuſting its Gar- 
Fur "he E Expreſſion: Wherein I muſt o.]. m 


Vanity Was. . iciently x worried, to 1 after all my 
flatter d 


2 „ 
- 


1 bas been the 


' ohit of y depth: Tho' I never thoug bought it 
of Ainking, after 1 10 
Ae Your Correction: För asT Van it im 


0 1 Kc, Your Tinderftghdhi 


count of Mankind (tho the Ofc 


DEDICATION. | 
flatter Hopes an little Thad been do- 


ing. But my Diſquiet from the Criticiſm was ſoon 


allav'd by the Advantage of che Inſtruction: And — 


cho' I dare not yet ſay, tis wholly excuſable, yet 
I am bound &o 


pledge, chat Your Lowhip's | 
Peruͤſal has left RIPE _ Faults fewer than it 
had: By the good 1 e Alliſtance it 
er able to mike ih a 


favourable Third and Sixth Day, to Nr its farther 


(I might ſay Native) Rigbt to Your I ordhip s Pro- 


tection. Nor can I repent in the Poſſeſſion of that 
Hope,which perhaps firſt | drew me into 1 1 litt! 3 | 


d our Lordthip thoug 


e "Hy 159 
if the while were incorrigible.” This will Caf 4 
belie d by choſe that know your Lordſhip's ed 


ile Faults, that wat 


in Poetry, to which your Geniys is not 15 Great 
| and Faffe, but Inhefem. And tho fr is the” MIL 
fortune of 


Poetry to ſtand i in the Rank of. neglectec 
Arts, and to make few Men conſiderable, who have 
no'other Quality to recommend em; yet in our rA {Th 
iteſt Mics have fol- 79 
Hiſtory tells us of a Thouſand 


low'd the Muſes, yet 


} _ - Hero's for One Great Poet. But your Lordſhip makes 


à right Uſe of the Art: You have the Power of Wh 


ting well, tho you now forbear it, and rather c 
= be Eminent MOT dacht Age «Underſtanding. 


= 'S = | yy 
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A 128: ED 216.4 ea has 4 


prudently ſtept into the Ranks-6f Mars, mi due 
Occaſ ion hal call You forward to ſhare in the I 
_ of Your,Gountry... Andi as, late Experien 
tells us, how Dicernios g Her Majeſty's Ne 4 
been in tlie Diſtbicion of Her Favours, ſo 
92 _—_— y conclude; that Her: Foreſight does not 8 
ittle rely on che File of Tout Tordth wag 
Reputation, by the Jate Honours NY — — 
Enrolling you a Companion — . ui 
1 carries a peculiar Veneration in Pls Hem 
Ancient Order of the Thiſtle. But N Ah Gawing 3 
felf into a Subject, that 18 tieeds aPabegy rick, than 
I Rowe Your Lordſhip's Pardon, ſhou d Ioontinue it. 
will therefore e to ſubſcribe. K{*K, with 
2 Submiſſiaa, ia mw val wot 8 wal Vw 


oe 8; writs u v1 gel Win N WWIRy o Au het. 
My Lord, AY TY I C bes C1 * 1 at "I A : : * N 
— 93 7 4 Nn wy 
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xlnce: Otway Scenes bow ſem bave found the ay 
To tnuch "the . and command gbe Leart? 
And yet from nuch Inferjour Pens, we know, 
How Tears _ happy Tal il Tales ul 101 wit! flow * 
groſ. g oſs t 
Tk; in Flags. ney Language i Is the . 85 
The Stile ir but the e is the Soul, * © 
from Faults are free, Ks Ho GOT 
Joo ht all not ſees, Oo (1 
y Caution Hun, af 
ſewtr "of or on 
Dn 255 % Ni F 125 85 


e ee, 755 nn 
81905 ings et ld Fl uſeleſs R i iss 
32 — wing 1 


113 LEW » 


Can't bear ET 5 lumps bim out ber ChdvMait. ind 
And with a generous. Jump flies Rampant to bis Arms, 
No Rant ing Heroes with loud Glory: fell, . J 0 
Nor build their Fame on Deeds impoſſible : | 
| No Parlying Armies battle on the Stage, | 
pile wrengling yy in Wart of Words Lbs, , 8 
| Nay, we've negletted tos, tho much in faſhion, K 10 Ph © 
Io murther Innocehge le woos (omfinſhion ; AS. | 
Nor yet to raiſe your Terror can we boaſt, * bs 
One dreadful Riſing of a meakfae'd Ghft - | n 
No Thunder roars, nor Lin gilds * Sky, 7 
To "my down 4 dangling Deuy. 


| 7 ike Aae que Have not choſe - to Hue: | 
Ee noi hingt Great, that's in Nature 1rue : 
be Scenes we choſe 40 3 you, only crave 
They may at lenft a friendly Sentence have; 
For what Severit 9 might kill, Advice may ſave : 
Let em your Warning, not your — cm fee, 
Tuba d, merbinks, 'a kind of Fuſtice be, 


7 Lie the af 4 2 je Retrea to FOR | 


| "wy 


OR 


G 0 a be 1 4 
* " * WY 
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EP TLOG UE. 


Spoken by Mrs. OtorigL. | fie 
ko No ſuc 2 725 
82 C all . parks, 2951 7 
| to the A 
AAA 8 
Bu bere, nga many Hausband r d. +: < Che 5 J | 
AS 13 d /Þ Pea venture Hanging to get free "Ig i 


mh, Sirs you ur ſeen a Prod to day: 5 
* V7 Sire / you's #2 this old-faſhion'd 4 | | 
But th 75 14. 288 Que more modiſh Ag 19 . x 
5 2 ] mc fee. the Chief are - as There. 
e but one . 
f Tynan: that ES Flo th: Way 
7 e 5 Ng ml 
CATER fe 2 35 een Ki 4 


= 


. O,. 
; - oe the Tr 2 to 12 57 * 


adi , 
= 2 i 2 06M 155 An Ws. S 
. But — grow bold, a ad ford nc they 1 t 


8 2 $ [dere 


om” 7 | 
ur are 765 2 00 1 . Cel: 


fort s, 1 injurd Sex are . 
10 12 x Food wn ot 


1 * a * ae + a F | 
hy 121 rovoke, you take the 1 , | 7 6 Rl 
— T0 Swear and Lye, to Haste 


Such it your Humour, o. 2225 n ö g's 


Tou cannot bear to be Aeon tao 
But roving on, new A only prize; 
Gruing to A what ſcarce wou'd One- ſuffice ; 


And ſuch tame Bots, db You out 3 work” 
lotto requite_the Fa eee me FECEIOE: Ai 


Pond ye Gallants "but fairly E Jour Faria, e | 
And know the Value of our * ful Hearts, N 
Would ye the Grounds of aur Complaints remove,  ' 
1 a make Repurns of Conſtuncy and Love © _ * e 
then wou'd find us Objelts fit 10 traſh, . C4 
For we are true, when ever you are ſu YT 
Tow then wou d liue with greater Plegſarer lieg. . METH 
Than ere in Love's Empire were poſſeſt';, 9 5 


- - For every Lover in 1s Fair wound fin 
=P Engliſh Charms wit Roman. Virtue i 


Before lend' thy Patience to thy cane 
That thou t not with weak Defences, 
Leſt my Reſentment ſhou'd with double Ne 


to t did gg 
e B 


Dr 


POI IN 3 


Nos A Ra And let me warn thee well, 
[Raiſing ber. 


— . 


- © 7 
Fjaſtly meet it, or avoid, © Ag 


As my Defence ſhall Cenſure or Acquit me. 


Ha. Then tell me, fa 
Thy watchleſs . this 


How camſt thou firſt to ſet 
this fatal Wretch, 


When I thou know M. wich ſuch. revolving Cars 


Still bred thy Youth in Courts from him ren 


To keep it (if twete poſlible ) beyond 


The working Power of Fate to 
Iz. Lend yet your 
Not IZadora, but her Fate to blame. 
Bla. Proceed, while yet my Temper holds to Mar ther: 
AE. When 
In Cann fatal Field had late 
A few 
2 to the Ton where: yu t avoid 
Perollas fight 
It chanc d a Party 
Purſued theſe 
Which in Victorious Pride 


They wanted nat to ſrine, but kindly came, 


join you — ? 
Patience, aud the Fact will prove 


ring Hannibals Vindictive Ams 
prevail g-c * * 
preſs'd Romans, who eſcap d His 2 


Fi 17 OH 37 


Ame with my Udkle x 199 
of Numwidian Horſe (3 AP” 

flying Rowan; to the Gates, ik: | 
they /envving fad. = 4 


They vaunting cry d, to mend the Rowan breed 5 
On their young Wives and Daughters: On the word, 
Strait to the Temple (where our Fears had ſhut us 
T implore the Gods) the cruel Victors came, 


And from our Oriſous with Brutal 'ForogT © 

The Wives; and Virgins ura 
Whoſe piteous Cries — Shr 
Eu'n of the loſt and con 
That Rage, Deſpair: 
Gave em a new and treble Courage to protect vs, 
Wben ſtrait t 


With ſwift Destruction on the Ravi 


: 
* 


d relentleſs forth, 

b Reg the han. 
quer d Noam there, 
n 2 209 ah 


hey Fierce-as darted Lightning flew 


| Pee A) Nabel . I 


Al 1 doc nt i 049 
A Youth with ba! LO: 010 2 oT 
= Seizing 1 9 e e 1 1. 
Faſt in my Folded ( : 
_— 3 his hors OT Hola, n N e i 
An lai him G pg 3 bs , ; 
At length this bake 57 We and the c? Gag 5 
Prevail d; Half the Wet, art lac dui ; 
W 


The reſt in Fear retreated 40 725 e 
80 Great, ſo e E. 


Bla. Hold! wi ES 2 
Your Praiſes may 50 ſpar wa ag Fay 
It (elf, 105 to be jak 1 A ſuppoſe Perolss wy 
Unknowing wha yo ws Was 7 Prelerver. 1 — 
Iz. Ie wil need Pg 4 Yet my Heart 1 
Not more was pleas d with Life 1d greatly * oa nach 
Than grievd to ſind the Obligation due 5 5 
wm your Conch had ya? [ 2 a 
4. Thus far thou art Daughter 3 
What at Petilia paſt For there I fi d . 5 
Thy Chiſdiſh Heart was flatter d to thy Raine. . ©." 
2a. Kno then, that there he Ark a (coop time 
His Country 's brave A 1 


From our 5 at Cannæ, to Petia nex * 5 
His Arms co og? where arriv'd | 


But Hannib 

At which the ha Yogi alarm d, ey 
Conclude on Shameful 588 to. y ield the T T0 ” | 7 
But He Perolla fim oppoſi ; 508 $46" 
They ſecret Plot, Wan hint ade en 
And knowing too me yet neg] 7 His Sod” 
Propos d upon my Woman's ears, LIN , 
Shou'd by my Perſon promi d de Deg 

Id then Betray bim t ta 1159 


* 


Orce Pete d Fi s = ie og 


** * 


Engage his Vote to yield in 
Or i 


4 PxROLLY Ia H 
Bla. Moſt im Traytors! But I Wade 

| Th ſuch Propoſals, tho' my. my Moira LO AY if 2 

I woy ner not * bim ich mir Cotmitry's Ruine. ” 


| a ughe [. keid 14 
M. 4 1 ich» Toke Int pag ls 


to St eic eln! 
Perolla (trait their vie Propoſals WD. abr ric ny 
While He upon the inſtant ird to ſee 1 me PENS woe 
So kind, unhop'd a Confidence in him, 1 ag Wake 
Secures in Chains the falſe Conſpiratots, W 
And from th Example of his glowing Vi Virtüe Runte 
So warms the Soldiers to exert their Amps, 
That (on a Council held) they ſally . 2 
And in one Glorious Action raiſe the Siege. bes e N 
Bla. And He on this als b Victory preſu . 317 


Tells his Big Tale, i leaſes your Female Pride, 1 Pa 
e 


And, cauſe he fav'd Petilia, you. were Re mem vu 
Ka. Yet hear my Fortune, * 
And in your utmoſt, Prejudice your own. be, Rey: 
I yielded not till ſtormd sen- 1 ak | 
By farther Obligations to ſurrender. © * zach 


For at his glad return from that Victorious Safley, 
The Wives, the Matrons by bis Sword * 0 . 
The grateful Virgins too, 5 5 
More tender of His long neglected Love, 0 | 
In his behalf came kneeling to my Feet, Ahn 
And in ſuch foft Perſuafions urg d His Paſſion 

Sung with ſuch moving Notes his Godlike xm 
With their Necefſhiry of now Rewarding it, 

So gently too reproach'd my Heart's Delay, | 

That I too conſcious of my own Detnerits, ebe 
Striving in vain to hide my ſpeaking Bluſhs, 1 dan 1 SY 
In Tears felt proſtrate to the Earth, and beg * ion 
That they'd reproach no mpre my Virgin Fears. | | 
But if they thought this Trifle of my Perfon. | 
Were a Reward*for any. one that had Pay kg 1h. 149 4 
Deſ ry d my, 89 to diſpote it % r 
As they pteafe— TH HIS 44 £4 , 


At this! ey nder me in their e N 


1 


Pr AO IE ADN 1 
And preſs d me wit w/Ehbifand: nkfub Kues, O 
Whi fon: Bae u e bes ern 
Whoſe doubtful Heart dou/d:(carce: believe their Joy 8 
But when fon pragf1apprazchid am fight me 
Sceing my Tears, m Tremhling, ah m ss, 
He ruſh'd like friguted Life ts eds Pradhan n& lin? WA 
Flew to my Yielded Hand; and FAinted at myfeet: 
Thus, Sir, you ſee tis to the Cauſe of , 17 1iltur 39 T - 
And not Perol las Charms. that: have given 1 Heart + 
Nay he td at my Ręqueſt. 1 nbd 
Now from Petilia having ſent ane fir! 12942 „ goilol 1 |» 
To render both our Duties to à Father. _ AK 4 Letter. 
In juſt Ohedience waves all Nuptial: 7M wt 
Till your kind Sanction ſhallconfirm:bim A 9Nud of 
Bla. My Daughter ! O my Deareſt Inadaruwibool i 
Well haſt thou wronght thy Tale to melt n 5 
Nor can I all, thy 1 e Raf % 
But thy Misfort 2 LD 210097 och! * 
Find but another e loſt Perotle,. 22 4 nave 00 H 
And he were yet, in ſpie tos; ; Irie 6 d 
The Firſt of Men I'd offer wech Wiſhes': og bh 
But as ek the falſe Penis dn Jes 1 * 
The hateful curſt Pacuuint, who before a 
His, Treacherous Revolt to, Hannibal Nope 7 Dr ht ai 
Was till «by; Father's Mor@hiFoer Aa deb 27.6) AW 
1 muſt deteſt. him, gpyuid tie prove his Blood from 1h. 


Has not for Nine Deſcents out m 4 
Held out to his a fd Fereditary Hate? ee qt a 
And ſhall we now, by ſo abhorrd a Union 


Baſely diſtain -our-Great Forte farhers eee ak 1 
- Shall that Blood, which: never: ett 
Has mix'd with theirs,” hut on the teeking Earth.) cir : 
Flowing vom mutual Wolmnds of n nee | 
At laſt now ehb to the tame Qualiny e {116 
Of a Su pine and iflle:Love:? : QUE, Ur WA at 11 
Diſhonour L Death Land Totrrnba Bu 1 late olf A 
And pet imy Beda Boubdooe ! mn all be 


Ey Obligations 8 1 4 


und 1 


CAnd O Leut mare 


T wou d reſiſt my greateſt 


What fays the Conſul 10 out New-borw Ho 
Are they approv d, or are we dlaves to 


Which daily now th Inſulti 
. Regardleſs of the Bonds on wWhi 


5 — 6 t unbar the Gates, 


PN N, adorn] 
punctual: Love! ). | i of belong bof 
never (ce unpaid!) What will rum toon d\'/ 
Ea. My date Father, on my Knees I beg od W 
Let not your Fears far! me divide. your 01 —— wa 
With this Perplexity of:T : Fu vcr n ui 2 


r that III. 211 b flu 1 Js 
the Friendſhip that owe "OY 
Yet rather than fotrego my Duty, * e 


Happineſs, ) 2 nl ond n LC * 
Bla. Preſerve that Thought, -as/thy nit Hoperf Peace 

Or long it Nr Reſiſtleſs Ruine: 14 mort won 
a | Enter a Servant. * od 1-havr oT 
Ser. My Lord; e Genidequan eld Dan, er Auf al 
In haſte intreats to be admitted. 111 1 NuT 

Bla. Conduct him — — = $63 yM it 
We muſt defer:this:Cauſe;' my Kad i words fat 11s 77 


Something Superior now demands my Thought, | i 19/1 


If thou canſt quit Perolla, Lam £5 ee e 308 - 


If not, when I can crown thy Wi 1317008 3d hatt 


— a Reſerve to mipujnteicited Honour, 157 939 od bod 
"x upon a :Fathet's Love %% 2dT 
Lask no more, orf the Gods, or Ton. [Ex. IA 


4 Euter Decius. an Ing ee all 


Bla. Thou'rt welcome Decius, doubly: welcome, en 
> 111 28 


ge nl 
Dec. Maſters, I hope my bond 2 hür how thole fepes 
Go forward am —— f 8 #408 $123 | 


Are the Salapians ill reſcled ??: 


Bla. All Firm, and reſtleſs to Retrieve Or to 0. A 1 | 
Revenge their Honour and their nene 365 1 iis 


* % 
171 e 


he enter d here: a0 
A 
f } 


Moſt Tyrant-like incroaches on: For | krfow | Au 
The falſe Pacuvius, tho he wr 1 n 

A ſpleenful Faction to — 6h the Gd 140008 4 
Yet with his utmoſt Skill cou d on no eaſier term 


10 4 ww 


Than 


— 


— 


ee, ted men 


Than ft of rwenty® Days! complen at allen 
For on thoſe: Vores, rr chi 
To make their Choice fr. None, Or 
Which indeed" 10 Death or: Sia D. 
As my wrong d Brother Ag. Mead 


* 


210 


Dec. How 3 inguent 
Are theſe his of Faith ? * "OP wht acUFd'?"" : : 
Bla. Til tell ties rg {07A e 217 & 16907 

My Broder 'Teving of l the ve EDU . e 


Fawning, and Suppe to th Nod 70 1 it bt '& 
Of Habe ( whom” He tive" yo Before” | KK} 8 
Had call'd his Exocrated — _—_ 4 
His Boiling Heart, in Horror of the - 
Ev'n to the Front burt 66) | 
Into ſuch arp Itivitives On Hansea, d 0: 1 br. 
Urging how mach e Here's Soul hou'd n 
The abet of WW vie u Wret cht... 
That tho he low che Treaſon 1 woke hate the yt 
Stern Hannibal incen nb HU at Whatthis'vwor 


Had done, as what gdb. Le 


1 * 


- Y 


Swore on the Inſtant de Met 

Far Phrilonz de Wr Mir „, of 
Which Magizs Magins anſweting with a ſebenifiſl — N 2 2 
That Mo 


ent by the Guards was e, wh. 
And on t eotmmort Shambles loſt fis Fad r 
Y Dec. O moſt Unboſpitablæ Deed I g. =; — . HO 


And how, my Lord, de the 
Bla, As you may gueſs, by w fromi them 0 
Have to the Conful late d: 11 


This Deed, and by this Town x d 40 Row, . cn 
Reſolve to Revenge 1 1 
Dec. And Right at once the Cat of Rowe, and at, 
Bla. For me it matters not: My pleasd Deſpigh © 2 To 
Is half by Fortune acted on Parwoing, © = 
I've livd at laſt to ſee him Falſe and 1 5 
Falſe to his Gods, and Hlatefal to Mai 2 
For what can more deſerve to de b | a _ 
; Than the vile dave that aa 2 


. . =} 


PRrZebEI nd Inbound 

Dec. The greateſt Juſtice that His Crimes can/nirce-.1T 
Were from his greateſt Foe to find his Puniſhiocat: 107 
And that 1 the Gods referye far guu. mm oL 

Bla. Lift but my Eye-lids up Te bau, 40 be. MAW 
That * let the: Hand 2M ae bn ] 2A 
Of Fortune cloſe em then — 15 * wor a» 
We talk away the Tizs : d 40 „ vid c % 
How near's the Army taeltyie? 1 1622 11. a 

Dec. Six Leagues this Mpraingwas their utmoſt Di 
And that their, laſt Ad way e made 
The Conſul firſt has ſent me for Advice, 10 
To know. what ry here were frmly — f 
How ſoon they 2a d us Hana to teceive em + 411 
What Gate w 72 open to: his For, 
And if to Nig F e e Gant: March 2.1 nl 

Bla. Firſt Jax gar Numbers, r 
It won't be an too far to charge erer 
20 ſhall di (patch, my. ſelf in Writing, 

— dir, ere er n Arval 


101 8 "OD 55 woo 

ao I 7 Lene 

Ser. with 1 4 from uu 
He ſays to treat with you. e 5 lf ie " 
Bla. Pacuwivs, ha! 181 T 
Te. W . bond he in o br: þ 


- You here — Retire a Moment / n 
I gueſs his Bufineſs, which Fl ſoon aach. ' 
And then return to our Affair. 
Dec. My Lord, .I ſhall attend Jour! ab [Ex.Devins 
Bla. Whey 6:I901-1 1 ft 1 df 
, Ger, He walks, my CR I gs Set D 
And when I ask'd l pleaſe to Enter, 
He ſtern. reply d me, No! III Ren ſee Blacins. -.. 
If he — log — I'm anſwer' d, in his ſilencte. 

Bla. Now our Deſign's ſo near a Head, it wont 
Be ſafe to ſlight a Thought from Hannibal; 64 n 
Tho* my Loft n Heart „ Converſe F | 


| U Tis e Mt) \ Ex. Bla, ond So. 


Tris well—Deliver now thy Meſlage. 


N 
— — 


f PEROLLA and IZA DORA. 9 


The scENE drawing Arms 8 alone 3 in 4 Piaxxa ; | 
ws Blacius's Houſe. | | 


Pac. Fool that I am! I've hazarded too far! 
- Shou'd Blaczws now embrace the Offers I 1 
Muſt make, again my weak Revenge might fail me: 
For rather than partake one Cauſe with him, | 
I wou'd again revolt from Hannibal. 
Since more my Spite to Blacius, than Regard _ 
To Carthage, has reduc d me Falſe to Rowe — Tis true 
I've promis d Hannibal to tempt his Faith 
Ill keep my Word — but keep the Stateſman too, 
Who order d to ſollicit what himſelf dillikes, 
Takes care his manner of Perſuaſion may | 
Prevail to get the thing refusd——He comes. 
Euter Blacius. + 

Bla. Thou birt me well, Pacuvius, and [m 90 
Thy Pride refuſes thee to enter here, | 
Where Cuſtom wou d, Ion, have bound me up 
To Hoſpitable Forms, which my Sincerity 
Diſdains to pay the Man I hate, 

Pac. And to avoid Civilities from thee 
Have I diſdain d to enter, and be theſe 
The only Forms that ever paſs between us. 

Bla. I greet thee with an equal Scorn, 


Pac. My Meſſage !-What | think it A thou I am like thee 
A Slave to be commanded?  _. 

Bla. ein No: | 
For to thy Fears and Falſhood thourt a Slave, b 
By Rome abhorr d, whoſe Cauſe thou baſt betray dy 12.5 
By Hannibal deſpisd, to whom thou art A 
A Slave, while I am only Captive from | 
The Chance of War, or rather not of War — *; Wt 

Pac. But me— I hated thee, and 4.betray'd thee g 
And tis indeed my*Sout's moſt comfortable debe, 
To know that I have rum d thee. | 


Bla. nnn Gate 20 6 I 
"T ; Pas © 


o Nenn 4 IZA pon l. 


Pac. To Buſineſs then From Hannibal I come 
To know, if yet thou haſt refolv'd thy Choice; 
Twelve of the Twenty Days allow'd are 


And much he wonders at thy cold Regar 


Of all thoſe Courteous Liberties, which he 
Unbound allows: No Guard upon thy Doors, 
No Perſons queſtion d in Regreſs, or Entrance, 
Confin'd in nothing but thy Word for Reſidence 3 
And in return to all theſe Favours, thou | 
Not only doeſt delay thy own Alliance, 


But with thy beſt Perſuaſions doeſt retard 


Others inclin 10 from their declaring — Now 
I have diſcharg'd my Truſt to Hannibal; 
But to be honeſt to the Hate I owe thee 40 
I plain confeſs I wiſh thee (till his Enemy; 


Nor wou'd I be a Monarch in that State, 


That won'd accept a Friend in Blaciu: : 


Ive faid, and now —— thy Anſwer. 


Bla. —— —  —— — This: 


Tell Hannibal, tho Twelve 


Yet not the Twenty Days agreed are paſt ; 


Till then he's bound in Honour not to urge 


My Choice, which yet it liſts me-not to make :: 


And for the boaſted Courteſies he does me, 85 


Fve little taſted them ſince Magizs Death. 
Pac. I had forgot — That too was wronght by me. 
Ma "1 had offended me, and I deſtroy'd him. | 


Wou'dſt thou aſcribe what Hannibal before 


- Reſoly'd, as done i th leaſt regard to thee > _ | 
Away, thy little Spleen was/never thought on! Thou! 


Audacious Vanity! 


Pur. I tell thee, it was .I gave thy Brother Deaths, 
But thou'rt in Paſſion, and thy peeviſh Pride 


Is toach'd to find thy Sorrows due to me. 
Bla. Is Paſſion rns when ſuch a8 chow” 


tel Jove's. Thunder, and infeſt — 


ö z. Ol give me Patience ! Thou! the honeſt Truths 
_ He Foe of thee conſider d in his Death, 


* d 1 — 


PEROIIL A dd Izavond 11 


If Rage, or generous Reſentment, be 
For Wrougs yet unreveng'd, a Crime; tis ſire n gli 
The only one thy Soul yet never knew. 


Pac. Tis Falſe? Nor is there in the horrid n N. 
Of Deeds facinorous a Crime, at which my Soul! 
Wou'd ſtop to prove my pointed Hate to Blacins : 

Nay, if thou think'ſt tis Tameneſs makes me Cook, 
I on occaſion can be Loud as thee; | 
My Blood, as ſoon as thine, can boil to Paſſion, | 
My Eyes with equal Fire confront thy Rage, © 
My Sword with a ſuperior Fury meet thee, ped Magn 
But as thou art the Man I'm born to hate, 
Whoſe anxious Life I rather ſhou d preſerve. 
To feed: my Gall upom thy lingring Woes, | 
Methinks tis more tormenting to thy Spleen, 
T'inſult the thus with calnydcliberate Malice. ©, 
B. Hear this ye Powers ! 0 8 
f Pac. One thing I farther too ond tel thee * 
(For I confeſs it ” a feeling Pleaſure f 
With ſuch Exceſſes to afflict thy _ ' 
Letters this Morn inform me, tHat my Son Perolla 
In a late ys at Petilia's Siege, | 
Has puſh'd his Youthful Gallantry ſo far, i 
That in thy Daughter Izadorg's Eyes N 
The Action had ſuch ſweet Romantick Charms, 1 
Sh'as quite forgot our Family's fierce Hate, 65 " In 
Diſowns her Father, and purſues his Love, Dann 
I cannot ſay indeed ſhe hgh'd in van, ; 
But I believe his Longings may be over, "We N 
For I am told the Boys ſatiety eee 
Has ſinee diſmiſs d her home again to the. 
Bla. Notorious! Damn'd, invented Falſhood! 
But that I've now a better way to gall 
Thy Heart, my Sword ſhou'd right her injur'd Fame. 
See there, the: Stab to thy retorted Malice z 
[Gives him Perolla's Letter. 
Read there, who moſt forgets the Fathers s Hate: 


From his own thy W 94 Son's her dave, ; 
| C 2 n 


- 


12 PEROLLA and Iz A DORA. 
In Terms ſubmiſſive begs he may Eſpouſe her, 
He burns, he dies with Horrour to Enjoy her 3 
And let him periſh, die and rot with lean Deſpair, 
For cou d (which is impoſſible) my Rage ſuppaſe, 
That after my accumulated Wrongs, 
And now thy of ted Malice to her Fame, 
My Child -cou'd think in favour of thy Son, 
Perdition ſeize me, but theſe honeſt Hands 
From her degenerate Breaſt ſhou'd rip her Heart, 
And daſh it in the Face of curs'd Perolla. | 
Pac. Damnation! Marry her! [Having read the Leiter. 
Bla. What is thy Pride confounded at the News? 
Nay then at once to ſtrike thee dumb for ever, 
My Izadora ! Ho | Come forth, thy Father - 
— thou ſhalt ſee that dire Revenge ſo * 


Delay'd of our Conteſting Houſes Hate, 


In conquering [zadora's Eyes at laſt 
To * Expiation is reſervd —— 
Euter Tzadora. © 
I call'd thee, Iadora, Mark me well! 
There ſtands the Man, whoſe Anceſtors to thine, 
As thine to his, for now Two Hundred Years 
Have liv'd, and gloried in a ceaſeleſs Hate; 
The Man, to whoſe perfidious —— thou ow ſt 
Thy Father's Bonda ge, * thy Country's Ruine, 
The Man who to my Face this inſtant now 
Has thrown ſuch vile Aſperſions on thy Fame, 
Thy Modeſty wou'd ſink ſhou d I repeat em, 
No then conſider well —— 
That on thy juſt Reſentment of theſe Wrongs 
Depends our Houſes Honour, and thy Fame's Revenge : 
I think thou art my Daughter, and it were 
Io doubt thy Virtue ſhou'd I urge thee more; 175 
But as thou'rt conſcious of no Stain deſerv d, 
I now conjure thee by thy Mother's Tomb, _ 
By her moſt dread Regards to ſpotleſs Fame, | 
And by the Father's Pangs of injur d Honour, 
Let hy diſdainful Eyes exert their Art 


* 


Tavenge 


—— 
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T'av e our mutual Wrong on cure curs d Perollas Heart. 

— Then et ks 
\ ac at ons ; 
Has plotted gr ch Fiend to grate dg Soul | 
My Sn Peralla ! O-abandon'd Boy | -. 
Do I behold my Treaſure of Re 
mo I in Fm Ph of Hate bad like 

A Self-denying Miſer hoarded up 
For my Support in feebler Spleens, Old *. 
At laſt exhauſted b * 4 tw amy Oey 
Conſum d in Folly thrift Boy, 
And drain'd in Riots 15 enerate Love! 
Nor ſtops the Horror there, but forms new Fears : 
What if in ſpite to me, as I to. him | + 
The Vengeful Blacius ſnou d — — Hanvibal,, 
Become his firm Ally, and. then nr} ie Fo: 
His ſervile Arts, as they prevaild with Rowe 
To get himſelf in ſcorn 1 eB: {ih 
May poſſibly alike ſucceed with Carthage, 
And fo a ſecond time inſult my Fortune 
Ten Thouſand Ponyards are withia me, 
be huſb'd my Heart, a Beam of dawni FRE A 
Darts to my Brain, and forms Reviving Eale —— 
he Means I have——why not Reſolve the Ded? 0 


'Tis done m Vengeful Heart 's at reſt, and Bee 
xi HR Lift note, 10.057 man 


— 
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ACT the SS * C1 


N 


- The SCENE, O. to Pacuvits: 63 Boo. 


Enter Pacuvius, and Three Romans. 
Pac. Vo. Ou de bog Hestia Ned de. Jeg 
1ſt Rom. Be ſure it ſtung his Pride to bs ſo lighted. 
2d Rom. N. methinks from Mxgius Death. 3 A 
8 


— 


14 D Inamonai 


Might- better ha ve been warn d. eum gert T 
Than to inſult his Conqueror. 2 ins? 
3d Rom. What hinders Haxibetitg, uſe him hers like Ma- 
Pac. Why this, "Magins was: hot, aeg gong Hoe; 

But Hannibal in Blacks hop d a Friend, 
And therefore gave his Honour When he enter d here 
To be himſelf his Guard —Now that's the Bar: 
But ſhall we think, that Blaciws Death —_— by _ 
Some private means unknown to Heamibat'” 
(Whatever Face in ſhow. lis might put on) 

In his cloſe Heart ou d not tothe” laſt oblige him? 

Ii t Rom. Impoſſible but ſo. | 

24 Rom. It muſt of 'conrle, + | 

Pac. When Great Men frown" upon 2 ſtubborn Pagel 

34 Ran. They ſeldom count him fuch, that ends him. 

Pac. Right ——WM ARions' Gal t have publick Thanks, 

But this I know; | t | 

That Miniſter, who un up no ö Rewards TAE | . 
For ſecret Service will have litfle done, |! * 
Or in the Camp or State : Shall 1 be piain? n 
I think you are my Friends, Im ſure Tve hs my 192 
To think” you are, ſince at my ſuit the Cauſe - 

Of Rome with me diſdaining you've deſerted ; 

Which Thought alone conſider d, twere in me 8 

The worſt Ingratitude, ſnou d Ineglect 9 585 

To puſh your friendly Fortunes with my own : 

What need I words? You've now th' Occaſion in 

Your hands: One Blow compleats your Wimes; 

Shew your ſelves Men, and I'm in Honour — 

To whiſper your Deſerts to Hannibal. 

34 Rom. My Lord, you have propos'd us well; ol each 
Man ſpeak bis own Opinion: For my ſelf 
I ever thought in Actions deſperate 
Long Pauſes ſhew'd a cold Conſent. 


Pac. My an ſee—I m plain-—who. likes the offer? 


$ \ 


; — k 4:1 I | 1 o 
Row. Wd . | | np 1 55 Ml. * Þ ; a * 
34 Row. Then all of us HD ls et 


Pac. 


Feser! — 1548041. 15 


You * the piadem e i oxen Ho 
1 every : ſilent ſhiny "Night Alone e fk. 


Walks, A Bi. an e, 881 


The prope place, I think, wont bs ee, LAS 


not ſay he's ſure : For you are Three. i 
The Fact once done, and you unknown clap d. 
— ſecret pleaſute 3 receives 
e News: Yet in his ſeeming Rage e proclaims 
Rewards for them that bring th Aſſaſſins forth, . 


100 


W wlt'Þ 


On which I ſmiling tell him in his Ear, dT 
That were theſe barb'rous honeſt Fellows TEE? | 
The Troops now vacant need not want Faria SY 5 
Row. If I domt head one oon, it ſua ut has "ay 


Merit. 
2g Rom. Puſh, as far on Og 12 0 | 
Rom. I long d Blacias.' wi We $1 
ac, I 1 to bring robe rm gc 5 5 ne 
why by do we ene then?" e aue 1905 i v2 


3d 2 His laſt, my Lord you hear br us.” 


[Ex. "FROM 


Pac. Here at my own-Houſe T ſhall wn ant = - 
Now Blacins, our Acconnts are even. | | 


Ser. My Lord, 4 Romer tiow without: ls" 5 


Enter a Servant with a Light.” Nl 


122 


Tou this, and degs your ſpeedieſt Anſwer. 1 
Pac. Give me the Tapet —— Ha! Prrollas — 
G 5 Forgive me, if my Heart confeſſes Grief, 


. 
; 
: 


Give him this Sigrict with wy flonour for 


N m RL are a 


To find my ſafety doubtful: 3 Ben: 16 
© I've been too firm a Friend to Nome (expect | 
protection from the Friend of Hennibal ; | 
And yet, hate er the Gods or You deſign, 
moſt Obedient Son- 


: re 
"44 > p90 . 


His ſafe Return: The Virtue of this Bo n (ExtSerov N 
Stirs me tochink howfar Im his Iuferior, 1 Ng Tet: | 
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Yet——why Inferior ——lſay, I've choſen 
If I believe it right, I hold my Virtue till; 
Tis not the Truth or Error of his Cauſe, - 
But as a Man defends the Choice has made, 
That crowns his Fame, or brands him with Diſhonour. 
If in the Cauſe of Carthage then I err, 
My Judgment, not my Virtue, is to blame. | 
Here's one that comes, I ouels, to queſtion me 
But I'm prepar'd——Approach, my Son, tis I, 
Thy Father, ſpeaks; Thou'rt private here, and ſafe. 
| Enter Perolla. 

Per. In Thanks thus bending, I receive your Love, 
The time has been when I durſt meet you free 
In open Day, and unaſſur d Protection: 
Why are theſe hateful Forms between us now? 

Pac. Thole Times are chang d. 

Per. And not Pacuvius ? | 

Pac. No——for I was always conſtant to the Cauſe 
Of Honour ; therefore left the Cauſe of Rowe. 

Per. Therefore! 
Stupendious Paradox] Now chang d . 

ac. Rome baſely did me wrong, and what rre done 

Was a Revenge my Conſcience ow'd my Merit. 
The froſty Sieges, and the ſcorching Camps, 
Which I had felt in her ungrateful Cauſe, . 
Deſerv'd a better Treatment, than to ſee 
My mortal Foe preferr'd before me, Blacins / 
Why was not I 2 Governour ? 

Per. In Poſts of ſuch Concern - 
Sometimes the high Diſtempers of a State 
Neceſſitate a Wrong like what you think one; 
The Inclinations of Senate were, 
I dare affirm more fond of you, than Blacins ; 
But at that time, as Phyſick to its Feavour, _ 
To Purge a Faction, which diſturb'd the State, 
They were content the Clamours of a Party ſhou'd 
Extort Preferment for their Leader a 

- Pac. Mean Slaves! 


Per. 
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By this time muſt Dave e e wer te e 
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Dec. It may be dangerous, my Lord, and needs not 
You'll find it asks for no Reply: 'F are well. Ex. Decius. 
Pac. Tis certain he intended this for Bieter | 
And by his Fear to ſtay ſome clole Deſign; © + T 
Some ſecret Practice for the Cauſe of Rowe, 4% 
(Wberein perhaps curs'd Blacius is concern d) | 
Lies lurking in this Scroll my Soul's impatient, 
[He reads by his Li 86 
To Morrow, near the Midnight Hour, 
* Three lighted Torches from the Ciztadel 
Let be the Sign, that then the Brutian Gate 
ls open to our Force's Entrance: 

* Pacuvins, for Perolle's (ake, we firſt. 
Wich friendly Offers by his Son have try d 
I0 call again into our Cauſe, who not | 

* Complying ſhares the Fate of Hannibal, 
Be careful 'of thy Health: Farewell. The Conſul 


Fabius. 
| This goes to Hannibal, whole. Rage allarm'd, 
lu durant Chains confines my Traytor Fae, 
Whoſe wiſeſt Thought to free him from this Snare, 
Will work in vain : For well Experience proves, 
When Great Men Juſtice againſt Great Men crave, 
Their Step's but ſhort from Priſon to the Grave. [Exits 
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ACT 5 8 Sk 


The SCENE Blacius bis Houſe. Blacius and Perolla 3 
s attending. 


——_ chat I've 9 feng: diſappointed hos. 
Tranſports n that my kind Preſerver 2 
Appears without a Ka Mark of [ of on ound 
And that my abler Gratitude may know 
10 whom the future Service of * Life 


— 


Is 


26 ju a Izano: TY 


Is due; your Pardon, Sir, if I preſutne- 0 
To ask the Name of my Delivere. 
Per. Not for the World's — dab 3 own it: 5 
The Service you've receiv'd/ (in being, Sir, 
So much, what Man for Man in Fur bound unte 
To do) ſhod'd Hope no more return, than what's 
Already paid; therefore I beg Tmay © 
Conceal my Name, leſt I ſhoy'@ſeem to pue | 
| You on the Thought of farther Gratitude”! © 
Bla. Your Title to command me, Sir, may thus 
Deprive me of the Means, tho” not the Will to ar you. 
Let let me, tho unknown, thus far intreat you, © 
That till your urgent Buſineſs calls you hence; 
You'll pleaſe to make this humble Roof your gi, 
Call forth my Daughter. 1 bil Servant. 
Pr. Keep down my ui Hear Sor ety Joy cy, 
er. down my buiſy —_ t 
Conſe betray thee to thy Hope's undoin of Lr. 
© Emter Izadora; anni 01) 5 200 a , 
Ea. My Father) Let the Gods for ever thus protec * 
I have been told the Dangers you ve eſeap d. 
And my tranſported Heart can bear no bounds. R. 
Bla. Tis well my Daughter, and I thank thy Love, h Knees. 
But as thou ſtill wou df have me think my Life 
To thee is dear, to the kind Author 
Thy Joy aſſiſt me in my Thanks — to tbis 
Moſt enerous Stranger pour thy Pailcs forth, (Per, hows 
Whoſc Life endanger'd has — 5 d thy Father. to Ea. 
5 ny O all yfndulgent Powers! Perol{a! 9 and over 
Bla. So only ſhall I judge of th regard ton 44 
As to his timely Virtue thou art Juſt”: 49 e 3% 
'Tis now our mutual Cauſe of grateful Honour, 
Therefore I charge thee by that ſacred Tho t, 
Tune all thy Sexes ſweet harmonious Clrarmis, Fil 
Erxert the'thrifling ſoftneſs of thy beaureous *. 
To ſooth his Soul, loſe no attem W gain + 
The honeſt Power of & n feftevi e ” 
Per. What do theGods intend ie? ” Cat, ae 


B:. 


Per oval hes Lowell 35 | 


Ea. (to Bla.) Sure, Sir; in fach 3 Canfe, hewetr ont 
My Ignorance may'err, you hen, doubt my Wir: 4 4 
For judge me, O ye a Hu Powers © I. rer K den Toe 
That Human Virtue yet might Bonſtt chud ere 
Oblige my Senſe; or H my Heart with kalt the y: 
Ab what this Generous Stfünger has perform dk.. 
Now, on my Soul, it was u Godlike rig $6 1 
| And ſince by our Inſtructi e heals! © hats T 
Forgive a e Heart: — d Baal wh wr 


M' unweary'd Tongue eo, dwell fot ever off its bra. 
Bla. Ha |! Pra ang b a6} $13) 335 1 755 
Per. (to Ia.) Sieh"Ptaiſes 2 
Might liſt the oe to 0 
Therefore take heed, thou 5 loch Hare. 
Leſt what thy Virtue TR me well, 
My vainer Hopes Thoii'd toy Undoing! 


Bla. By all my Joys he Modes o my Wiſhes! © ( 
Ea. O never can I reach thy due of Na! 8 
Moſt Glorious Youth, thou Darling of the Gods!” 


For after this ſo unforeſeen à Chante, ©" " wy g 
That led thee ſorth to fo renownd Seed, A $oaakgto "(3 
How many Great and Glorious Nctious more 19 Ry 50 my 
Muſt we conclude their Providential 9 5 01 


For thy ſole Virtue has reſerv A? * um Minn 
Bla. She too delighted in her Sex's* Pride, 1 
Exerts her pointed Charms, and like b e 
Th'Ambitious Hero in his Arms fuccels, 4. 
Feels no Remorſe, or Conſcienee in ee 1 
Ia. Such Actions make the tend reſt Oratitude— 4 
A Duty Nu IQIHRG 1:01 29767 TO Ihe, 0 3 Lagy 
Bla Thou God of love 1 Cod of Reſiſtlefs 5 7 
Who oft ig Female Hearts With Triumph feeſt”” 
Th' unlook'd-for Changes of thy wanton, Power, 
Now'to' the Aged Vorary Teh = n * 
Oo the Foſſies of her forniet LOke 
Add yet one mote, that may 4ttos the Cum = 
Grant het vile Paſſion fer Pera bm... 
The nobler Flame ef this ſaperiodr Your | do dT 
1 „ E Surmonating 


Why ſnou'd the Plaints of our 


$3 PreroLLA and 12 4 


Surmouting may efface, and end my Fears 
Let what her ſeeming Virtue wou'd deſtroy, 
Her more implor'd Inconſtancy preſerve, 
And on Pacuuius Blood exert my full Revenge. 
Per. Now then's the Proof of this avow'd © ck 
The Gods at laſt in pity of my Love [Io Ia. . 
Have given thee now moſt Providential means x 
Telude thy Father's Hate, and crown. my Wikess. 1 
Thou ſeeſt he courts thee to engage my Pallion, 
Let then what his Injuſtice wou d refuſe 
Perolla be at once the Cauſe and juſt 
Excuſe of thy Compliance, Ol my Heart! 
If now thy Hopes are loſt, not Blacin- Hate, | 
But Izadora's Cruelty deſtroys thee. | 
Ea. Diſmiſs theſe vain and groundleſs Fears: For by 
The endleſs Obligations which I owe thee, | 
No- Bonds, no Bribes, or Threats of Power oppos'd,.. 
Shall ſhake my Firmneſs of proteſted Faith; 
Therefore met hinks thy undiſcourag d Love.. 
Which yet untir'd has trod the rocky Paths of Honour, | 
Sboud not at laſt Deſponding change its way, 
Or uſe th Inglorious Limbs of low Deceit 
To climb the Mountain Summit of its Joy: 
Since thy enduring Virtue has in me 
Subdyed the Force of an inherent Scorn, 
ing Duty 
Deſpair of Pity from the Conquer d Blaciu ss 
Lou ſha'nt Reproach me with that grieving Look, 
Since what I mean's but to deſerve Perolla. 
Per. Thou art my Fate, and muſt diſpoſe. me. 
- (To Bla.) I hope your Fayour will excuſe. my Fault, 
if the Engagement of | your hter's Charms 
Have made me, Sir, forget my ſelf to you. 
Bla. Your Actions, Sir, 2 4 far have bound me vous, 
There's no way left you to increaſe the Det. 
But to inform me how ſome part | may repay. 
Per. Not that I think my Service can deſer ve 
The friendly Freedem I wou d beg to take, 


- / "Yet 


7 


nenn 23 


Yet not to ſlight 


Vouchſafe me * your leave to know, ho 
This Fair — or your Qonſider d T 


W 


Thoughts, 
a fg 1 ee ö 
How far the, Ripeniag Hallig — but oe 5 
May ſecret have incind her Heart, were had i 


To ſay — But for 2 ſelte my Promiſes)? 7 col 
Are yet unmade, and were it poſſibile 0d 7 


Thy 1 Thought had made.thee Curious, 1. '// 85 
. th d Hopes of -my Ambition,  - _— 00 wo 
— Stranger, 1 yet to n?0Wẽ/ͥ’2 | 


The Man my Wiſhes woud to thee: AT wah © 
Per. Take heed nor flatter into hope a Wretch, 2 — 

nw & Hor woud burn in — Blows: 0 

| o give thee. then a Proof, Iman m 

1 2 as "by Deeds have 

Thee — Noble Blood, thy mel, Hank 

Joy, (hall Wan up a Fathars Right, 1 


ge! Þ 
To crown thy Wilkes. with, d offen- 4d 14 
Per. If than my Birth and Fortune 8 Ds 

Not, equal to the Nobleſt Romave-Baakt, - 


| 1 r | 
Let, Sir, at once. your Scorn.FJeſtroy:my Hopes, - mon? 


And ſpurg me as my A deſeryens} rt am opt 
BI. Thus then to. wet my; Honour: has propaed, rt 
Thus Kneeling to ch'atteſting! Gods } eas: 

Ea. Oh! Hold My too kind Eather,: 


Your Oath —— by. re Yarns 3 its var 


7. * 


B44. Toe king]; Whatman thy riding Ten 


Ia. With Joy to give-yannowa Proof. 
How tenderly my remblic 2 


Your Quiet. to; its o: 


oa ! of. * 4 


Perform di wou d cron the utmoſt Wiſhes of my 80m 


\ 


Yet let —— aden 26 


— 


your Generoſity, 70 — N 2 FAY nanT 


w far. 3 or f 


* | 


ipoke thee, them ennſt p ,b 
4 
her Love: oy ji; at. 


Tho' now, what you. 7c — hog lo a 5 | 


Pero dub bow ork 
Than by.a Wile of guilty"Silenee-bin" '' 3 20N 7 OS. 
Tour Glam tonnes Row wy Eve * DY 
Bla. My ſtartled T at 2 20; 11 5 ew 1 
Iza, For knew; thipGoattogs Staltictr er 
(in kind addition to hib Flames Deſert) a we as 
Had ſure ü — $— Dhaag [ev 
Whom you, Unprejudi gb ba ve pra . 
Whoſe Glorious pn" — oer rix d 
Whom your Commands have A el 
(O! hear me with 10 4Perolld” de 
Ble Hal! Von os e mal ern „e vi 
Iza. The ſame Perolla, wholwyonr anxious Fears a K 
So ſtrict have warn d me to avoid; yet he, "A 
W boſe Love our Fate ſeems ſince Wines teſorw'd! waa 
Show'd prove ut falt the Medicinal Bam 
To hentaue Rancouf of Gur Hufes latte: 
Bla. Diſttaction bas my Error's Dotage P — 
Conſenting ſooth d him in his fatal Love 5 ho 
Per. My Lrd, 4'fmd you're, AL teln you, jo ang” 
To feel your Honour plonged in fach- — ron a 
But yet if Dae eee 
Bla. Pacutiu, Son Remark Powers! 1 A 
That bateful Hand teſerv'd to give me Liſe. 
From which my Death had been the eaſier pain N 22.6 
- Judge me your ſelves; in all chat Lies whole Cour, b " 
_ Cou'dl:evetoyerReproach confront me wifi 
An Act, that ought C have'dy'd my Checks with Shame. 1 
W by chen this dire Diſtreſs upon my Soul, 
That to my Boſom I muſt either take Boy 
- The Man hom to iiveffiint Rage 1 — 9 nr 


Or to * 
1 ſtain my Fame by fool Tngra why Nawe 4; 3 
Ka. (To 2 ) Cotes bis Thoughts, and let bly 2" 


His temper ne'er was long oppos d te Pity,” Cool 


Bla. No! no! Being. bir Brent! - 2 
I'm not ſo wretched as my Fincymakes'me, oo 
The ſelf . ſame Hand, that fav'd®imthank'd; this Life,” * 
Lew] robb'd a Father of his pe Revenge! 1 e cs 


" Pacuvins, 


>» 


oven in 17790 1 E 
| «A g5rw nut 1 
bs wo e warts p 


But by his Son defeated Herts Piide © f 
ICE £1. | 


— fondly loves, pre 


is greateſt Curſe, 15 bartow <1. 
Nev he, Perolla wo "Sin | be | 
Had I been kid «ie-Rar* ad est 85 G 1 


: 

Then unoppos d he Bad eh 7 bee | 
And oer m'itifulted Grive' a ne? 5 eh | 
But he has ſav'd h Foe AA hm woe H Not pt 
And daſh Rog ris Mag 
Per. Deſpait s the Mis Pk to Ns "ih ' 
or if you think I: may * that Wot | 
Since my dire Fathers undefended Crit 


So juſtly have N d yotix due 9 
Let your keen Siord Aw reg it on 500 1 Jaage 
Bebold my Breaſt ung 1 


r 5 
To meet the Cure of” = iſttefs 1 1 8 NT phe 
4. Yet truſt me not tog für: For tho" tho 

My bated Life, e Pacuvins Son, 

Pen I neither cat? 1 85 ot dare N my Births „, 
But ere your Juſtice If her fata Hang 7 vl . e 
To cut this Gordian of Dient Love, D er 
To the Chaſte Memory of ir's plrer Ff . N . 
Be in your conſcious Heart this recorded, 
That had the tender Baer Ft 1 1 oft. 
Not prir d your Mind's 1 Peace beyon 89% A 
This eruel Rage, pe, wage now deſtrbys our 7 5 Wh. 

a 


Had in diſpen 7 5 n boun to crown A 1 
Bla. O my Souls 


Ea. My Father ſtill, A | 
Bla. Whieh 1 * = 
So dear Concert | 


Unleſs "0 wil 1 1 * 
Subdu' | 


O Code Tout e 8 * 
ieee 16 
wy, 


32 Tires n Ege 
I burn with Red Contfulion at my Shame; 

For I confefe. cba nr defer ahe nes oc 1 1d 4 
n herce pct rae wi. | 
An inborn, Horror 3118 ty 
That will bor be 271 in thy bali: 0 ad . + 
Therefore by all my 5 5 

I now conjure hn rows . | 

And turn — fruitleſs Love * 2 and 


Into the nobler Fire 5 1 
Per. Now, 1 * ME ron 's Trot, 


My Friendly Heat voy wund At your Pai * 
And mefrs in pity of your erring Paſſion. Fiess bins. 
Bla. O lend x Thought to my wary Agr's Woe! 
. Weigh but the vaſt Extreams of my Diſtreſs, _ 
And be thy ſelf the Judge of my Miſdoing: 
I conjure thee, from thy e. Heart, 
Ist fit, that be, whoſe Father ſought my Life, 
The Sou of him that has betray'd the Cauſe th 
Of Rome, and fince has wiought, n Brother's Death | 
. Shou'd from my Hand receive. my Daughter's Heart, 
And make by my enduring, ſuch vile Crimes my ay ds 4 
Ee. Is't fit your wild Revenge ſhou d Blind purſue 
- The Guiltleſs, —_ the Friend of Rome ? 75 
Bla. Sball Blacius be allied to an Aſſaſſin's Son? 
Iz4, That Son, whoſe Sword oppos d his Father 's Crime 
Bla. Mix with that Blood my Native Honour hates? 
AE The Generous Blood that ſtream d in your defence ! 
Per. Yet bows ſubmiſſive to your full Revenge! 
BIA. O cruel Honour! that my Arm's refus d N 
The honelt means to take it. 
How now! what means thy Breathleſs Haſte ? 
er a Servant. | 
Serv. My Lord, your Pardon for this bold Intraf o 
Paſſing Juſt now by Lord Pacuvius Gate, 2 g 
I faw the Guards of Hannibal come for tg.. n 
When ſtrait an Officer c ertock their ſpeed. 
And told em, They muſt make a Moment 's Halt, 
For that th intended Search of Blacins Houſe | 
un now rler d to Lord Paten, Care. | Blas 


— 


— 


 PexoLLA HN T zanDora © 33 
Bla. What can this mean N Art ſure thou tt notdeceiv'd? | 
Ser. I'm ſure, my Lorq and as eee 9, 


I heard one ſmiling ro-bi Gomrade fa 1 
Pacuvins were a Friend r 
The Cauſe of Catbage he cou'd; force his Son. - dd. 


More | had heard Bar thge Lahoughe my hat |. 5 
ht better ſerve you bh timely notice. . 1 
ay" I thank thy Cate: Rat faſt che Gates, o 1 
If poſſible a Moment 'fore-their-fatrance.  * 8 
But on your Lives teſiſt em not—away; Ce. 2 
And now, Perolla, thou ſhalt fee — Ay 
Per. That your Revenge has found at "a 
The tated Ruine ot my and: + | 
My Love — This:ſearch 1 know is made for me. | 
IZA. O loſt Peralla i -W { WO 264i e 
My deareſt Father 15 8 
2 esl yes! my eee again I'm . 
inful Honour is at laſt relie d, 8 
iſh nr my Life, and I in double Thanks N 
. bim his: For he defending mine, 1 
Found his Rewiatd:;»but'f now faving his - 
Forcknow that | may e my Puniſhment, 1 297 
Fierce Hannibal be ſure will 1 full da e 
n | 
But yet to let thee ſee my Honour ſcorns, 
Tho on the Man I hate a baſe: Revenge, 
This way lies thy Safety what. Bos PIE 
What Servants for thy Flight are * 
Freely command, and thank me in thy — 
Ea. Muſt he then go deſpiing of bester 
Bla. Un Girl! Does not thy Lover's Life 
Reward thee: well for my Oath > 7 9 
Nay, if thou tt fond to meet thy Ruine, day, [To Poul, FD 
A Life for Life is all thou -canſt | 38 
But never think of Tz. ador more. 
Per. Recall that Thought, or Li a 3 
If Death's my Doom, here wou dl e meet it. ¶ Kimeel- 
1.43. O yet Peraila fave thy lates 4 


55 * of. our Friendſhip pat, _ 


9 
- 


+. 
LPS 


- 
* 
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1 do conjure. thee fly,- and eaſe m Fenrs, £© KAW 2x 
My Obligations yet are unreturn d, 11 WA 9:0 mi 17 
And I muſt have thee live for re, ? 966 . 
And Izadora's Peace, Uſe not a Wiſn | 
In a Reply: But haſte, while yet the — FR thee. 
Per. ho-wou'd: not trembling fear his Death, 
When Beauteous Kaders wand preſerve him: m3 þ/ 
Supported in that Thought, I:fiy: my Fate, 
To fave my hopes of conquering > Blickse Hate. — 
Bla. You Izadora now- retire, Ubud i. WICH thi 
Alone receive Pan 1 Na wort! — A „% bi. | 
Ea. The Gets !s O gn vaR 1 r 260T a4 
Defend my Father, and the Friends of: Rose. is, Rl 
Bla. At length my anxious Honour is reliev's; Ty 
The Combat now with Juſtice is determin d. 
And or Pacwoixs. Blood I'm (till — t-- 
te comes in Smiles to meet bis Difppoinnment.. 
er Pacuvius. 905 urge * 1 
Pac. So Blacins1 ; tune od. ym b 
Thou ſeeſt at laſt l've deign'd to rider,” | 
Bla. My Pride too is in part abated:: For | 
- T own thou never cou dſt to m ne tt | 3863 . 90 4 


1 


More wel comma Herner 
Pac. .f thy Lie fo burtbenfors,. el 
Perhaps from ancient ' Frienddhip! 1 may yo) 24.1 
Thiok fit to make thee bear it longer.. 9747 
Bla. When Hannibal ſhall Kno. (551 be . 11 
Will ſoon inform him) that chy Fears V 
In private Spite have dar d t' aſſaſſin thoſe, 
Whom he's firm bound in Honour to 
Thy feeble Power of Life or Death from him. 
| Deriv'd, thy weakeſt Foes ſecure may laugh at 
Parc. Be not fo 3 joy d. to think chow ſcap'd my | Hand. / 
Bla. There mult be Jay, where there's ſuch ſweet Wenne 
For know yet more to gall thy feſter d Soul, 
Thy own lov'd Son Pergl/z was the Mann 
Whoſe friendly Swe Pieſerv'd thy mortal bog 3590] 47 
And laid thy bleeding Malice at my Fect. © Ged. 
Pac. This News | is oh — — 


* 


RAW OIT R abn. * 
He know'rhas and- therefore « him: a \A 


„Thear, A {net + GOA] 


To thy own MA Dern fume, ; 
And wer't in that, *&& fotos LL 


Thyi Gat the-Pandat 46 wy thy Bages, Fon, boA a 
Bla. Tis falſe; u nl \FJJ a &\ 

For when I knew his hateful Name, be found 

That Scorn reviv'd which. to his Blood-was dues 

But when I heard his Services to 1 * 


Had ſtirr'd thy Fuπν˙ , purſdel bis 
| wavd. a while my prudent Hate to. him, 


; allo l 1 Man 1 chay - Ml 
Wunk h Wit ge & b (s 9905 s 4 
In wakeful Ter 2 N j 
Mean while 155 


ur 


Not et 0 

A fi Was GOP but Ce 5 ks 

I came to ehe, an — 2 

Of Hamwibat” 1 4 reti 04) ul 


Ble. Tray 1 al Name aha a __ 1 
Pacuvins MOtals + 1 Ns, N . 0% ger een, 
Pac. I know th Ls ud; Bü weh 2 
This Letter ny 575 hut pO 
| To thee; 1 #25 . 00 0 
f Wbenc er His d ful Arm) Mall think © ae 


þ 15 42 4 4 i”, wa 
Ta rgech, 8 [ y again 
PPT 4 ed wg. ide! ay 25 99 vs Par 


Th T ayt6 4 . 4 . 
Shall ke the Sign r e 
288 = e 
Le * E ' 

Pac. Ag Were 55 7 ou yet © 


Pacuvins has redeem q Hi 


dad: wrou 50845 at af EY | 


ing 110 of 1, 
8 . 1 | 

dy. 3 to me 92 9 e, 1) 1. LO. 

It ſpeaks the Spirlt Pickvins. lolt.. Ning i 201 NT | 


ac This Inſolends 1 yet wall Pohle. 4 
* | F 2 Bla. 
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Tho the lol 2 of bis 52 71 * 


PEROLL AAN Izaponk -_ 
Bla. Thou! thou tireſt me——perform-thy Office. 
Pac. Since chou'rin haſkfor Dearh—Condutt bim Guards 


Thus leſs by the Hand of Juſtice ſeis d, og 
2 4 — will afte& a Smile. 

Bla. And Village Curs then bay he Lion in che un 

The End of the Third Act. | | [Exennt, 
ict — ur: er rr — er ger 


ACT: the FourTn. rü dial 
| cn Enter Portius meeting Izadora. 


u ha dach Daughter of my deareſt 2 
Hard- fated Offspring of +, 5 . 
forgive this rude Intrufioa on thy 
That begs to join thee in „Aantal: 
In — en dead Mertias Looks revive, | 
were thy Motber's Youthful Charms, as ce Boon, 
be lame diftreſsful Luſtre in ber Eyes, 

In ach Hea wounding Grace of Woe ſhe mov r A 4c 
When the et 1 pier Blacius then 
From dear Congueſt ee read, | in Tears | 
an-thrqugh the Barrel and closd it wit =} 
WM hoop! Story of +19 Tp 155 * : Fail 
BEA. O fatal Omen ! Is, then. then Mas, dead 


_ Port. Not dead, but Ae ee N r 
E.. Heart- Breaking Thon ght! b 
Port. Frey Hanni Wo * his Rage appro T 

More the elfe of ) Ju . 

Againſt his Life i in a cruel Forms 4 ” 

Of ſeeming Law proceeding has condemn'd yy 1 


* 
2 19 5 * 
7 , jo 1441 
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 __P+xoOLti and dzapors 37 | 
Evin now L heard his Ready Sentence: Fm. 
Which e re DL 3 
And (which che Fell Pauszes moni) his Hes ese 
Upon the Brian Gate ereſted an a Spear t t é 
in vengeful Terror to the Friends of Rm. 

Ea. O Ruful Sound l O Deluge of f It 
Blacinel: Blacins & 1 © 


ſtart a Thought to his relief? i. | 


Port. Gan we not 
IA. Alas I fear tis now too late: But 6 

(For I too well foreſaw what ſince has fall n) * 

Laſt Night, when firſt my moderated T | 


cars. 
Wou'd give my ebbing Reaſon: leave to low, 
By > ner Friend... uf I diſpateh d 1 150 i. 
To brave Perulla in the Rowan Campy re 
In. hope t avert my wretched Father's „ 
Tho' what it begs I fear's too late prοοε )Jt. 
Port. But is there yet no Anſwer to cheſe Hopes? 
Ia. None yet's arriv'd, which makes me now deſpair. ' 
Port. Have you inform d my Brother: of this Letter? 
1z4. Alas 1 durſt not | | | 


F 
Shou d more incenſe his 2 f U 
Againſt my vain Aſſurance A ⸗˙*— 12164 £54 
| | Enter « Page to lzadora. e * 
7 Pag. Madam, the Meſſenger, whom you , 5 
Diſpatch d, is juſt retarn'd, and brings you This. — | 
Lo boy Fl 1 Lusen. 
| Tz. Quick let me Read, it can t he worſe d h 
our Hope's Relief or Ruine 


thought my Fri 
Til 1 had father 


3 
a 
— 
: 


Port. A Friend indeed + ny 20 nh on 


1 4 Now 1 wiſh 


93 Prat and 12 avon. 


» Ea. © This firſt Advice not long will reach you, ere 
© You'll hear Perolla is arriv'd to ak 
Of Hammibal his Audience, and Difporch. 
Yes, cruel Father, now my Heart grows bold, 
can reproach that Rage 
That cou d fo ill repay thy wrong'd Preſerver's Love. 
Port. What in this Juncture can =y Care rome 
To help my Brother's Fortune? 
Ia. To Lord Pacudiu Houle, where Hamibel 
| Reſides, inſtant repair to meet Perolla”: OS * 
Tour Entrance on th Occaſion will be free #009 + 
To hear his Audience, arid their aun Debate, 
While to my afflicted Father fly 5 
To raiſe his ſinking $ Spirits from deſp air. 9 6 . 
Pert. Tm gone, and hope Covent you foon 181 
With his congngt Relief. 5 [Exit Portins. 
Iz. O Godlike Youth O truly great n me 
Who tho my cruel Father's Hate to thee | 
Had render d thy Neglect of him too juſt. 
Let in — Service to forget that Wrong, Mt 
Has ſo Excus'd, my endleſs. Gratitude to the, 
That what his Paſſion late wiſcall'd my Diſobedience, 
His Reaſon muſt at laſt con — my Virtue.— — | 


De $CENE Opening, * Hannibal an a Chir of State 
id. 1 . e Por * and Orhets 
, attenamg., 


Har. Renown'd Perolla 1 'Tis with Grief we ebe 
Such early Virtue erring in its Sword: | 


4. 
% + 


Methinks „ee thy Fathers Care, Ly wort - 
Whoſe early Application to our Friendſhip | |* (bank 
Has wiſely ſavd bis Fortunes from our Spoil, 

Might better have inſtructed thee to act, ena 


Than blindly thus to hold thee in a Cauſe, 


Whom neither Gods beftiend, nor Wks ran ſave. 
Per. My-Lotd; gveat Rawndbaty ct be'! | 
Admit what but yopr Hopes ſuppoſe were true, 
Can Honour find my Virtue an excuſe 
To leave * Country for its ſinking Cauſe)? 
24 Which 


* 
* 


Tis, I confeſs, a depth in Politik 3 
His eager” Fondneſs never tatight my Youth... £03 0908 Fo 


Not my 


Betas and I UNBORN. ” "WW 


Which moſt diſtreſsd then moſt commands my Sword: ze 
Han. When leading Nature, or when Fial Love, . 11 


Beſpeak you to regard a Parent's Peace, 


Tb Excuſe were not ſo-difficule to find. = 
Per. I wou'd be juſt to both, and hope Tamy 

I love my Country, I revere my Father x | 

And while I bleed for Rowe, —1 for bm of. 
Her. Yet draw your Sword, reſolv'd againſt his Cate - 


2 a 
" bas I | 
p - 


Per. I cannot leave my Country, if IwWoud. 
Tis to forſake my ſelf, or to ſuppoſe me born A 281 
But for my ſelf, and not in general Gοj ? 4 3 2 
Of my defended Fellow- Creatures Lives: 


Creatures Irrational, tbe Birds, the wow, We 
For common ſafety flock and herd bers, | 
Wou d it not (tart ev'n Nature 'to'betiold © .* —- 
The homebred Dove forſake her fruitful Neſt, 1 
And fetch the Vulture to deſtroy her Young > Br 
The Horned Ram t oreleap — A 
And call the Wolf to prep upon m_ enen 
Such ſeems to me the ſtartling Horror 178 | 


Forfaking Rome I know not if 1 2 i 


My Father ſent me early to the War, 7193 wo eee 
Perhaps but half inſtrufted in the Word.. 

For if "for Intereſt, for Fear, or Love, eee 
A Man, unſham'd, may lea ve his 


Han. Now then be better to'thy Good 
Our Friendſhip to thy Father's Merit has 


Inclin'd our. to preſerve bis Sunk 1 

Thy Terms, Perot ſhall be Honourable, © TO 2 
| Rewards far Nobler than thy Sword ean gam 

If thou'lt in time embrace our” Cauſe, n e e 

By vain Reſiſtance make thy Ruine ſüre. 1 

Per. That's yet to know; or fey twere known, & mis, 
F prize the Warlike Hannibal | 312 
pot derive-Ie From os b diy Rag" 3124 3 


great Birth, but Virtue thall Lee, wo 
for Rea fl 6 


: 
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40 PROLLA and: LzanDord. 
© Sh'as then a faſter Friend of firm Perall s. 
In all our Camp there's not a Rowan Heart, 
But thinks his ſingle Sword a better Guard 
Than the beſt proffer'd Mercy of our Foes : 
But that my Vanity no longer may 
- Seem pleas d to ſee you court my Sword in vain, 
To all your Greatneſs has or can propoſe, 
This is the final Anſwer I ſhall make: 
That Death's not half ſo terrible to me, 
As Life in Friendſhip with the Foes of Nome. 
Haz. Since to our proffer'd Mercy theu'rt fo deaf, | 
I've ſaid ; and leave thee to thy Fate deſcrv'd. if 
Pac. (Afide.) Ol that Revenge without a Pang wou d let 
Me love the (iubborn Virtue of this Boy 
Ha. Nor Hope, when ſoon thy Ruine falls, that then 
Thy Birth or thy Submiſhon ſhall arreſt [ Turning ſhort 
The vengeful Fury of our Sword defy d. 
Proceed we now to the Affairs in hand, 
Diſcharge thee ſtrait, we are prepar d to hear ö 
What in the Conſul s Name thou woud ſt demand. (Takes bis 
Per. Thus then | Chair, | 
From Fabius, Conſul of the Rowan Arms, vb 
To Hannibal bis Martial Foe renown'd, 
Have | in fair Commiſſion to propoſe : W 
- The Conſul late inform'd, that Blacivs Life 
On ſome pretence ſtands forfeit to thoſe Laws, | 
Which thy new ſtarted Arbitrary-Force, e 5 
Upon the Eaſla vd Sa/apiars has impos d, 
Yer waves the Wrong, or Juſtice of his Cauſe, 
Preſuming that thy Will condemns his Lite, - 
And from his grateful Senſe of Blaciuy Virtues, 
Knowing his Faith to Ramm has ſtirt d thy Rage, 
To bribe thy Fury from the Brave in Chains, * 
He yields thee offer d for his Life preſerv IL,, 
Thrice fifty Libian Captives ſtee reſtor d, E 
Which by the Morrow s dawn ſhall joyn thy Force, 
From their diſgraceful, {wordleſs Bonds redeemd,, + 
New Arm'd- for Battel to retrieve their Honour: 


This, if approv'd, ſhall now be tatify d; 


x „ 


With him reveng'd; # 


Or had he 


Than all the Threats of their preſu 


And fo farewel — [Exit Hannibal an 2 Offi 


2 8 nm 


Pra A leh] 4% OY | 


If not, I'm farther bid co we this then, 

Such Mercy, as thou ſhewſt to Blaciu⸗ Life,” We. 47 
Win he thy Brother Afarabal with all! 10. 1 7 "4 * 
That now are Capti ve i His ge ee me bal „ 
Who when this wrong d Pam, bleeds, (hall f 
3 Sacrifice. '- A in L * i 
Har. Tell the warm Conſul, Tami F *ονο-0nν 
That when his Raſhneſs ene sd bold A Met MU 
He thought not ſure of C fatal Field,” an thy 1644 
Forgot the meaſurd Rings frotmm the dead ld: ar d 
Of Roman Knights d ent thenee t. a "at 
ponder d our VifoMfous An W r wt 
Near Fam'd Trebia Flood, or nnen 97643 
At late Ticinum, or Sdlapia; no) nn wh. 
He'd known chat Kate might ſinilewherehregemed./ W- -..- 
We'll give the Roman, proof; that'we our Las. 1 
Due Courſe and Execution 


- 
nm conc 1g 
— * 
Nor if we fear d coud we thoſe Lives depiore, 


1 


Who being Captives Gib deferue their Fut: We 
For Blacins Death, it ſtauds iffevorable, 4: 100 „ 
Nor ſhou'd the Fate of Han Present kl. doe as +- - 


My Lord, Pavel, e 0 pam) pr E A wt 
| Ticre@t a Scaffold in th Allarum place, 4 $401 1 4 
On which, - before eee ee oY 10 wi £1 


The Traytor Blarkis}"as condenitit; half bed? 1 9 


For W E eee . . 
For thy Departure to the Nomen Campy 7 0 95.. 
And thoſe expiring, thy Protection ends 


Found in Salaia then we treat thee as wu ah 


The Foe of Carthage, and the Spy of Rowe} wolbniat at 


Thus tell the flatter d Conſul tee e „ Dy 


Per. I've yet a Life which can't be better tb,” 
Than iu the Cauſe of Rome add In-. A aw 
lt (hall be ſo aud Hasse m 


Repent thoſe Hours 50h de fo — 
My Friends, before 'we41d#ve ao 


. 
Tongs: . 
Pacuvius 


Micr 8 
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Pacuvius Returns. | TW: 1 I 
Pac. I know not why - but cannot part, methioks, , 
Till, as I ought, I've ſnewn this wilful Boy . 1 
My glad Reſentment of his H pes Defeat. 17 
Per. But ſoft m n Wie 111 0. N , 
Pac. Now violent Perolla, art thou yet 
Convinc d, the Gods aſſert Pauuiu Caulc? 1 | 
Blacius. my hateful Foe, thou ſeeſt at laſt : | 
Not all thy diſobedient Friendſhip. cou'd | 2H 
- Preſerve : His Life now bleeds within the Law, 
And with the Morn-expiring, gluts my full Revenge. 
Per. The Gods, that pe me Senſe of Right N 
Gave me my Virtue to e my Choice; WA 
And Virtue tells me, They alone ſhqu'd fear, 
Who know the wilful Errors of their Hearts 
But there a a Native Courage in the Lĩiſe 
Of Innocence, that never $ Deſpair. 
Pac. Know then, at once to cruſh - pond 
This Moment I from Hannibal receiv 
ERepeated Orders; for curs d Blatiat Deat n.. 
For which my ſelf am gaing nom to bar W 1 
Him cloſe, and bid his ebbing Hours 
Per. And can you a while hes 0 Roma Blood, 
But it muſt fill his Heart with Pride, and Joy 
| To hear you bring the News, — bis of 
His own full Glory, and his Foes Diſhonour! 
Pac. Honour fromthee! Thou Son of Blacins / lu Palſion. 
Per. Of loſt Pacuviut, and deſerted pgs Ay 
Pac. Remember Nada! | 
Per. Cart Carthage ! f I 32453 9% DRY es 0 F 
Pac. Izadora | ! | 4. I 2A * 0 2 1 5 
Per. Rome / — 00 b ii of 11 2c] 5 
Pac. Love! K: * pA — — 0 I | #167, 
Por Forks Rego + fog bene, ſol 
ac. Revenge | Reven *. * 
Rache @n roſe. and Inadora. ä 
- Ble. Why wik thou ſtill on — || 
Purſue my lateſt Hours with new Diſquiet? 
neee your Hate for oe : 
— : —_ ] = "That 


Px AOITA IZA DORA. 
That has to ſuch Extreams deſeryd your Love? | 
O!] Hard Severity! | | FIT 
Is what your Halttultions:have advanc'd © „ LT Lt 
ln my Obſervance urg d to my Reptoach 7 
That I'm a little Grareful; where far oblig'd ? 
Oft have you faid, 'Twas Honour rul'd your Hate, 
Still be that facred Principle obey d, 
And Honour now as full demands your r Love, 


Such Obligations, and ſuch Friendihiꝑ prov'd, - 


Tis now impoſſible your Hate can flight 
Without that Stain, which moſt I know you loath, 
The hateful Stain of ſcorn'd titude. 
Bla. Fond Thoughtleſs Girl ! Have 1 
Not giv'n him, for my Life preſerv d, his Life! 
And for this ſecond Service, which thou boaſtſt 
What is it more than Honour binds him to > 
Am I a in the 7 —_ 
Which in Care of me y lerves,. 
His Country Bend bs Burks 0s hincair 4 
Had he Not come my Advocate for Life, - 
ir oe re ors pri n 
Have more welcome to my _— 
Now, on my Soul, T rather thi ink in bim | 
T5 ial the Oflce forms the” — "8 
Of Brooding Malice, and Inſulting Pride, wk 
He knew my Temper was not ebe mov'd_ g 
By ought his Soul was capable to act, 
And therefore thought this Glate of — 0e, 
If ſlighted, link mme in the Wotld's Eurem, 
And fo revenge hin os wy! hoheſt ns: An 
But he ſhall fd, ev 'n in theſe humble Chains, 
My Mind's yet free, nor bends — + - * 
While I have Senfe, 1 (till with Pride ſhall new. | 
My Hate to curs'd Paowvins Blood, which" never hall 3 
N But with my laſt Brearh'd Life qxpite. 2 4 
Enter Pacavins, with the Pen 5 
Pac. Why then, before the Morrow's Nenn 
Expiring Blacius is no more my Foe 
5 Guardian'God prom my Pater 7 | 
1% 4 ” 
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44 PeroOLLA and Tranork. 

Pac. I come to take of thee my laſt Trium Leave: 
E Hope in vain, Perolla's Friendſhip's 
This Moment Hannibal has warn d him hence 
With fruitleſs Labour for thy Lites Reprieve, 

And to compleat thy Woes, Pacusius comes 
With proſperous Power to warn thee to thy Fate. 
Ea. Support me Heav'n! | 
Bla. Why then, Farewel, ., 
Nor cou d my Fate more pleaſe my parting Soul, 
Than to conceive how dear thy Hate o ne 
Has coſt thee in thy Fame: Thy Honour loſt, 
Thy Native Country's Weal betray'd, have made f 
Thy Vengeance mine, in thee abhorr d to Ages; 
My Triumpb's Purchas'd with Inferiour Blame, 
I've held my Hate, and yet preſerw d my Fame. [Ex. Bla. with 

Ia. O! Whither is my wretched Father born? the Prov. 
If ro devouring Death, ſupport me to 
His Aged Arms, to bathe, bis Boſom with 
My lateſt Tears, and with his Hopes expire. 

Pac. You cannot paſs let me — thee u. 
Art thou the dauer dh k Beauty, that Eu. ＋ 
With ſubtile Arts t'enſlave the ſtubborn = 1 21 
Of wrong d Pacuvius, and debaſe his Blood ꝰꝰ? 

Ea. Not ſo: Tho' I'm. that wretched Ma id forlorn, 
Whoſe long obedient Hate to you and bon * 
The forceful Virtues f Perolla have * Nr 
Diſſolv d: I cou di not with relentleſs E * 
Behold his Paſſion, and his- Faith to Rome; ly” 
Tho lefs the Lover than the Hero mov d we. beute 

O!] had our jarting Parents feud not been 
To the laſt Senſe o Nature deaf: Their Hate D 2 2 
Like ours ſubdud had made Joſt Rowe Wees 
Their Children happy, and their Fames immortal. 
But that ramorſeleſs Fury now has plung d us all 
In one Inevitable Ruine: Rlacius dies, 5 
| The bleeding Heart of ados broke: 
 -Perdlls;, hopeleſs in the Cauſe of R,, 1; 
Keſign d to Sorrow, drags a wretched Being, 
And loſt Pacuvius, if hes Human, muſt dc 


| £1 | 
2 ( * . * 


Pet! — . LY 


Pac. ' Dcſpair's a'Paſlion, that ſuch Love: ſick Minds 
As thine in Diſappointments only feel ; 
Weak Souls, that from their Fears are Slaves to Vine 
Pacuvins Heart is warm'd. by Nobler Fire. 
And awas. no Paſſion but untam d Revenge; 
Revenge inſatiate to cuts d RHlaciur Blood ; 
A Rage, that now demands thy Vows — A 
From loſt Perolla's vile deluded Lo veg. 
Give me this Inſtant back his Recreant Heart. 
Or to thy own receive our Shame reveng d. De 

Ea. Strike home, and ſtamp me — <a 
To die in proof of Vows. „d to him, "P 
Of Faith unſhaken to Perol/a's Loss 1 
Adds unexpected Glory to my Death : * Th vir 
Yet when this mortal Blow is given; your = n 
Muſt ſtrike again 0 ood mars Geet 0 © al | 
_ Ev'n after Death, chere (hall haunt you ſtill, 
And in his. pinaing Griefs inſult your Peace. 
Pac. . thee, Sorcereſs, ee TH | 
Which fires me now to an-4mprog enge. 
I ſee thy Soul from young . | pe 
Been taught unůmoy d to meet the Frowns of Bats” 
I'll therefore try if Smiles can ſtir thy Fea . 


My ſmooth Revenge now wears a ſoſter 

And more t'exert my Hate on-Lowe: | oo 83 | 
| Receiv'd or (lighted, by conſent or force, a * 

Enjoy d alike, my End is ſerv.d,zi, L nom al 

That either r thee for Perolla's Taſte al 8 
80 3 e n 


124. You cannot mean ſo hortible a Thought! 
Pac. And why ſo Horrible-2 Thou haſt conte Won: "TY 
The Son below d, why not as. well the Father 
Perolla's but the Stream that flows. from me, cu yi 
And [ the Fountain s Head of thy Dekire. | 
1z4. If you've. a Human Soul 50 an 
Pac. None of thy dens little Arts to me, 4 
I fathom all F po 
You'll uſe 5 —— be more defir d. g 15 4 
82 — Thy Beau 
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46 PRERNOLIIIA and IZA RA. 


Adds not one Spark to my inflam d Deſire,” | 


III taſte thy Sweets, and yet deſpiſe em too: 
For hadſt thou all thy Sex 's Charms, yet know | 
My Rapture's not from Love, but ſweet R wou'd flow. 
Provoſt, (Within) What ho! my Lord! Paruviur help! 
Euter Provoſt Bleeding. 
Pac. Audacious Slave | Is this a time * intrude ? 


Begone, — 

Prov. ol my Lord! we're loſt! undone ! 
Some Africans Diſguis'd have ſeiz d the Priſon; 
Forc'd ope the Dungeon, where doom'd Blaciur lay, 
His Fetters loos d, and arm'd him to eſcape; 

My. ſelf diſputing to reſign the Keys, 
Receiv'd this ghaſtly Wound, and fled to warn you. 

Pac. Confution ! O my loſt Revenge ! + WL 

Iz. O double Joy! G my tranſported Hopes 

Pac. Say Slave, are none allarm d t oppoſe en? 

Prov. None but our menial Servants were at band: 

For they, before they enter d, had ſecurd 


The Centinels; the reſt ſurpriz'd, Wut 208 £2 a dne. 
| 3 deſperate, drive before em 
—_——_ ee 


Enter Perolla, and others in African Habits winks, ire 
ſeveral before them. W r en aye Ges 
to Blacius. . 8 34 F ; 
Hold Traytor| 10 there is a Sword to reach r 
Bla. Fortune, I thank thee now! Thou giv'ſt at feaſt 

A Chance for my Revenge. [White th Rs ha. Heel 
Ka. Immortal Jove ? to thee I bend | 

Be now the Stayer once again, again 

The dire Avenger of the Roma Cabſe —— 

My Prayers are heard, and Blarins has prevail d. 

yy { Blacius hoſes with Pacuvius, and gets bim down. 

Bla. Now Traytor! Have the Gods or thee? = 

Blacius offers to ſtab him, and Perolla returning, interpoſes. 
Per. Hold! nap en ber berg EP 
- Preſerv'd is all we ſought, and that's ſecure. 
Ba. You, Sir, have ls UF — * — 
| * a 


— 


PzaOLLA and: IzxDoOrt 47 

Per. My Friends; this Lady too muſt be ou Care, © 
'Tis now no time to talk: Bar faſt the Doors 
On thoſe. that are within, that none may ſcape 
T 'allarm the Guards+— Come, Sir, here lies our Way. 

Bla. Such Actions are above the reach of Thanks. 
Ea. The Bounteous Gods reward em. [ Exenrt all but Pac. 
Pac. The horrid Furies from Remorſeſeſs Hell | 
Revenge it on the cursd Conlpirer's Head! : 
Why do I bear this Burthen of a Life, e 
That weighs me down with Dilappointments ? 9102 
No Means! No Thought! that can redeem my Hopes! b \ 
Dull Brain! not to purſue em all this while; 
They cannot far be fled, I yet may forth [Goes to the Door. 
Tallarm the Streets, and overtake their Flight | [ Finds is 
Confuſion! Bolted! Barr d again to my Deſpair ! br 
My Foe ſet free, and I his Prifonert Help ho! 
Without there! Treaſon! Murtber! No one hear! 

If I miſtake not, yon dark Avenue leads 

Me to an open Court Call there aloud | 
| This is no time for Thought but Execution, [Ex Pac. 


De SCENE Chenizes to Pontius bis Houſe. Enter Portius, 
Perolla fill Diſguis d, Blacius and Izadora. 
Port. My Brother from his Chains redeem'd: By what 
Turn of Fate is our Deſpair reliev'd? , 
Bla. O Portins ! Here? ſee here's the Arm that ſav d me. 
| Pore. Snch Obligations, and conceal'd, create my Wonder? 
Per. Here, Sir, my Service ends——you now are freꝶ s 
But for the farther Means of your Eſcape, 
F muſt commend it to Lord Pontius Cure, fg 
- You'll pardon; Sir, my haſte ro Jeave you here, 132 
Our ſpeedy Flight, and change of our Dilguiſes. A. 
Bla. Hold, Sir f the Pleaſure of my — 
Not knowing whom co thank for my Deliverance. © ' 7 
Per. Nee 22 — naſe ilk 2 


—— 
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| Whoſe Piety alone engag'd me to attempt it. 
And my, Reward is paid in Thanks from her. 5 
Your Pardon, and your Leave (Ex. Perolle. 

Bla. So Blunt a Virtue never have I ſeen ! e 1 
He own'd bimſelf to thee reveal'd my Daughter, 

On thy Obedience I conjure thee ſpeak; 
Be juſt to his Deſert, and let me know him; * 
Be juſt to me, and point me to be Grateful. 

24. You heard my Father, he but ask d my Thanks, 
Leave then to me your Care of Gratitade: 
Remember once Pero/{a ſavd your Life; 

Zut when diſcover'd, what was his Reward N i 2446 
Bla. His Action ought not to be nam d, compar'd 
Perolla, but by chance preſerv d a Stranger; . 
5 deſigu d to ſave _ of Maas | ane. 
z4. And whom cou'd. 4 moſt 
Io faveit? —— W DOfapis· 
„ Hal my Daughter 01 [ find thy Fears! | 
Well might'ſt thou warn me from my curious Search, 
A. ind Rocollected Thoughts convince. -- © 
Me now, it muſt, it can be only he; 
Pacuvix: Life defended, ſpeaks him Plan, 
* ſpite of my Averſion, ſpeaks him Great; | 
io, if thou — it it Him ; #4 
if eis Pena, then indeed the Soli 
Of ain Reſiſting Blacius is ſubdu'd, «Ad . 
By- —— Virtues bound a Slave, CO tant f 
| And now muſt kneel to him in ſhame for Pardon. [ za. hweels 
Alas ] thou need'ſt not ſpeak! thy flowing Eyes e 8 
Y Too tenderly confeſs thy modeſt Joy! ne 


My Ladora , OI cannot bear my Thoughts | wy Hu 
I fee thy Paſſion now ſo greatly Juſt, wo yay dig 
So jaſtly Grateful to Peroll,'s ans bo: wat ytor;) 143 


burn with Bluſhes; that I've ſtood fo long 
Unmov'd againſt his Cordial Obligations 
. _- Nay, I will flatter; yet my pride of thee). © 
And fancy thy Inſpixing Virtues: tauge — 
Aenne Sul. 
. O! wy n Denne - 
2 * . I knew 


N . * 
- ; = _- % 


azza «6d Tisbos 49 
f Engag d my Heart: I only thought before E wn x; Ra 
Twas Gratitude : But now. (if tis a Fault. 
O yet forgive it! for) I own tis Lore. 


I knew. not that Perolla had fo far er 


e Fly! th, 

my 1 ble, and fave} 

The Guards of Hannibal LS the Houſe, * * 

And he himſelf's this Moment u Entrance. 

Port. O horror to, our Hopes . 

Ira. Diſtreſsful Woe ! 

| Port. No thought to ſave us? . © 

Bla. None For ſee our Fate approaches. SF 

Euter Hannibal, Pacuvius, and Guards. Provoſt. 

Han. So, Sir, you yet are in the reach of Juſtice. 

Bla. Changes of Fortune are to me ſo frequent, 
Now nothing gives me Fear or Wonder. 
I know my Fate, and I expect it. 

Hen. And thou ſhale meet it with the Riling Morn : . 
Let Portius too be ſeiz'd, whole dar'd attempt 
To hide a Traytor, by the Law condemm l. 
Shall make him now the Partner of his Fate. . 

Bla. My Brother's Blood | that ſtrikes indeed! 

Han. The Maid is innocent, and therefore free, 

For theſe conduct em to their Doom deſerv'd. Wy 
Ea. O miſerable Fortune [Ex. Bla. Port. 2 
Har. My Lord, Pacuuius, theſe vile Traytors Lives 

Are ſcanty Vengeance for inſulted Juſtice: Sara" 

Our chiefeſt Foe-i'th' open Face of .our © ; 

Authority redeem'd;” our Arms diſgrac d, por 

"= — on the Eve of Execution 

In our Head Quarters freed by force from Juſtice | a. 

More ſtirs my Rage, than all, vile Blacizs Crimes, © 

And we're obliged with double Vengeance to Reſent i Doo 

Pac. What if your Orders on the Inſtant hend 
Procla im to hols that hall diſcover ſtraie * 

Th Audacious Hands, that ſet, this Traytor FR... Oh 

Rewards unlimited, ſome tempting Bribes, 


That Honour, Love, e can.refiſt, | - bt ant 
LETS ; * 1 l 1 "= e 4 9 
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50 PrroLLAa and IZA POR I. 
Han. Thou'ſt warm d my Thoughts: Be it immediate done, 
And the Reward, — wall be ak d | 
Of Hannibal, within his power to grant. 
For Traytors in the ſtrongeſt ſtate conceal'd, 
Like unforeſeen Diſtempers in the Blood, 
May bring the healthieſt Body to the Grave 3 
Therefore we never can too dearly buy 
- The Knowledge of a ſecret Enemy. 


The End of the Fourth ACT, 


- = 
2 * * _ * = — — — 
—_— i mige . —T” 4 
* # * 
Co 


AcT oh Fre ; 
Blacius, and Portius in Priſon : Pars ogg: 


BI. THE Morning riſes with its uſual Ray, 

Nor ſhews the Gloomy Face of leaſt Diſorder : 
No Prodigics, no Fate - foretelling Stars 
Nor Storms, nor Thunders wait on Blatms Death: : 
In every thing the Courſe of Nature till | 
Keeps duly on. concernle(s in its Road, 
And will do ſtill the ſame, when Fm no more: 
Why ſhou'd I think it then a Pain to leave 
Theſe common Objects, that regard not me? 
Behold! how Peacefully a conſtant Mind [Oleroing Port 
Recei ves the ſolemn Summons of its Fate? 
And in the Body's Reſt diſcards the Thought? 
Io dye's no more: Our Sleep's a ſhort-liv'd Death, 
Either is but the loſs of Time unknown; - rea 
And he that ſleeps, till from the Grave awak'd, 
Feels not that Gap in his Eternity, | 
Texceed a Moment! —= Soft] he wakes ! 
But Oh | to ſleep again in Death for mel | . 
O Portius ! if thy wandring Soul has dreamt - 


Of Liberty, how mournful is this Waking? wel} © 
Port. Not fo, my Brother, tho —* A ted 
- Nay dreamt, that our amazing Fortune had 


d Preſerv'd / | 


PE Rr 64.4.4! dud: pes, . 
Preſerv'd us both, and tho mr Reaſon waking: - b we. = 
Preſents me not à diſtant Hope to ſave us, EIL 
The lively Image ſtill ſo falls my Mind. rat A 
1 can't yet leave it for a Thought of Sorrow. 

Bla. O ! that I thus cou'd form a Ho for thee! 
But when [I think that my Misfortuncs | N le | 
Involv'd thy Fate, that my dear Brother's k ns | | 
Mult ſtream for bis unhappy Faith to me; bar 
'Tis mere than all my Manhood can Ty ; "#2 £ 
O Portins / pity, and forgive my Fare; #5 1 
Pars. Are thou do Blame dor whar thy Fate has done Þ 1 
O Blacius! I cou'd call thee now Unkind. 1 
To think my Death's not more a Pleaſure than a Pain, 
Has not qur«Friendſhip yet from forward Toutn = 


To lagging Age tan tlirough/divided Pleaſures?” » 1» 
And fhall bananen 1 wet e 


Shall I now coldly mouru, becauſe I bleed. 
Is proof but ot « friendly Faith to hee)? 
Now, on my Soul, I know thy honeſt Heart 8 n 1 
With pleaſure would abide its Fate for nt. og gu a BY 
2 wane wy $ 1 * 
Sup e than ee Þ 
Euter the ———. 
Pro. My Lord, 


- * * 


3 —— 'recelv'> = AN TOUT. - 
am directed to remoue yourhenge- * 5 244 hy 

To your immediate Execution: 2 44 7% ee 

Lord Portius, you have found his ef. | 44:1:54 if 
Bla. What {aid'it thou, ha m h i 
Pro. ee Great eee aden "5 1 * aK 


On cooler Thoughts, that yt unh 
Was more an ancient Friend's Cohcern * | 
Than wilful Scorn of -his/ infalted/Powery ! © 
Extends his Mercy to your Life's Kepricve - 
Bla. Then welcome Deb! . 
I die without a murmuring Thought to Fate. 
Port. O Blacias I can I taſte ſuch ill ien Fr 
Pro. Your mournful Daughter with/ſacceſsfulFearg 1! 
W #3 9243 $964 97 
DA H 2 Bur 


* 
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But all her piteous Piety coud gain "22.09 
Was his hard Leave before your Death to take 
A parting Bleſſing, and her laſt Farewel. 

Port. See where ſhe comes, adorn'd in Sorrow: 
| | Enter Izadora. 
Death ne'r look'd Terrible till now 

Bla. Theſe Tears, my Radora, tad. me more 
Than all the Weapons of approaching Death : 
But that I ſee it ſtrikes ſo hard upon 
Thy tender Heart, to me the Thought were — 
Why ſhou'd(t thou thus diſturb thee at a ſtroke} 
"Which he that's now moſt happy's ſure to feel? 
When firſt we're launch'd on this uncertain World, 
Our earlieſt Knowledge tells us we muſt —_ . 
Nature aſſures us nothing in the Vo 
But that ſhe, ſoon or late, will call us rite 
To our Account of this intruſted Venture: 

The Time is come to make her due demand 
On me and tis but fit that it were paid: 

IEA. But then to enter on your Life diſtra in d 
To ſeize it in a Bloody Execution; 19474 
This-is not Nature's Law, but Fortune's Tyranny ; a 
The Debt of Nature might be eaſier paid | | 
But now to die l your Health, your Senſes ſound! 
Your Strength yet freſh, and to run 
(No Violence us d) with Vigour to the oa; 
Howe ler your tender Love's Concern for mee 
With Manly Courage may diſguiſe the Terror, 

I know tis more than Nature can ſupport! 
This weaker Frame in ſpight of you muſt lere, 
And ſhudder at ſo ſharp a Diſſolution. 
Bla. In vain 1 ſee weak Reaſon has preſcribd 


Us Virtue, as the Armour of our Hearts: 


For Ob! to part with thee, my Izadora ! 
n Joſe. the Cordial Comforts of thy Youth, 
h endearing Soſtneſs of that Filial Love, w 5 
Whoſe cheerful Smiles ſo oft have ſooth'd br | 
In ſpite of Reſolution. wounds me through; 
To eve thee thus! to this * World — 


— ul boa end 


An helpleſs Orphan deſtitute of ea, re 2 

Amidſt the Hazards of Fortune? N N 
O! where's that tempetr d Heart of hardeſt 2% 107 

That can unſhock d withſtand the bruiſing — onT _ 


Ia. Nay, double my — ag 
One parting Comfort left to your 3 4 
And 2 th' — ſooth your dying T re 

That tho you leave me to the World — { (wear of 


The ſame unſhaken Virtue, that has ſtill | 

Preſerv d me taintieſs in my Actions paz: N 

Shall, when the dear Protector of my Tout: * 

Is dead, fupport me to the laſt like Blues Daughter.” * - 
Bla. O] let me preſs thee to my y Heart vevivl, = — 

And thank thy Virtue for this eaſe in Death f 

Portiu my Brother and my fee 12 


I fee thy Heart is full and Wil! Jon? * 18 3 
—— it with thy Griefs 9 20 
— Only this y — — F 
Let me h to thy protecting Care -- * r 
—My „Dole killing Thought} 7-1 
This laſt — ing Fathers ＋ 


One Farewet Kiſs 01 muſt we par ſopeverts Y = 


Bla. But one ſhort Werd and Taye don... © Id pak 
And now by all our ſsithfuſ Friendihip 
(Obſerve me well, for tis my laſt Req 
let me conzure thet, Portis,” when the tine 1 
Ok decent Sorrow for a Father's Ben, a 90A. e 
In mournful Jzadbra's ceaſing; Tears, . 
Shall be expir d, to crown her Virgin Wilhes, * "a - 
Give her, Where moſt her Beauties amp defgpödd. 
Where moſt her Heart inclines to brave Ns. 
And as you wiſh the Grave ſhou d yield me Reſt. 

Re ward her Vireues wih her Loue poſleſt..” 12 


a 


ET we AL TITAN 
of Blacius, aud a, . I 


Fer. — ene Ks. 


* 


Pro. My Lord. the Time elapſes ei i e 4 


4 
.. 


3 
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12 
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| Pxnou dne 


And on this ſide the Scaffold no one paſs, ad A 

; Till Heidl himſelf ſhall te nis Hand. 

For be in Perſon is i reſolv d to ſee du 12-34 i 3113 

The Execution! of 8 perionnd, | ung 1 
And by his awful Preſence to prevent 


_ Th audacious Thought of any ſecond Tune. £4 9 
And ſee his Guards approach us LA 

(Within) Bear back, make way there * 0 | 
Euter Hannibal attended. 11 wins) — 

Har. Good Morning to the Lor Pacuvine What! 
Are all things ready? is the Pri come? My ale 
Pac. ent juſt, now your Orders to produce him. | 

Haw. well, and has our Edict been proclaim'dÞ- 
Pac. Already; twice the publick Officer 
This Morn. proclaim'd..it in the Forum, 4 
And through the City ſeveral Copies are 1 Ty 
Diſpers d, in hopes to make it more efſectual. N 
2 (Tothe Com My Friends, what you ha ve beard pro- 
Prepar d ſtand forth in Perſon to confirm: (daim d, we here 
| Nay more L uf theſe unlimited Conditions. hath video" 
To bind us firmer yet to the Performancey, 1» 111) 1 7 
We ſolemn vow before th Atteſting Powers. 
By the full Glory of aur Conquering Arms 
And by our Father's dear departed Sul. 


$2 1 
* Ar 7 . 


» a 
2197 — 


Without reſerve faithfully to keep em bd won nA 
People. Hozz@d9: el wa ein 1h ihe 29 eee 
Har. Bur ſee-the-Priſoner comes to give our Laws their | 


Per. And me my laſt Revenge. A 3 ood. | 
. * Enter — and Guards... 
4. What Ceremony's\next 2:1. 1 | 
Pro. No more monte ro end eh Sal," 
Bla. Conduct 


| me. 6H 151 e $154 io 
Ha. — Hold! 0 L 
© Yet ſtay thee, Blaciut, e 're th ed Sword * 
Of fnal Juſtice falls upon thy Life, 2 
If ought thou know ſt, that er arreſt its Anm 
Now open to the publick Ear, declare it, a4 
— ty rmrmegey" ay ws el 6) 
Ty our — Honour, or thy Dea wn 1 15 


To hat thy 


Dune 11 Ih 148081 


Bla. Since what I undertöb fh Ar eee 
Has fail'd my Hopes, Life now were ſcarce g Fawour: 


guiley Silence as SI: 


1 am prepar d to die, and therefore Galb n © _— 


How tar my Doom is juſt7s'bbotleſywe thy vt 
No, proſperous „Tu not biw nid Bubno) 
of 'Wrongs feceiv'd, where thy dire Will's #Law;.- | 
Yet if thou'dſt have the Worid my D 
Not whole is owing to thy deaf Revenge, 2 
I have a late Requeſt 50 thy — Fe * yt». 
Which cannot taint thy Hotiut to compiy with. 
Han. To let thee ſee we Wünn 


Our Juſtice, free demand. | „ cos Kb .cwayi) 
Bla. Thus then i408 dig wot 199 C2 ai 

I have. an only Child, whoſe Nil lee, wold wh 

Late ht ber to Salapia, loſt, to monty: ! 1 vw 

Her hapleſs Father's Chains; ery mee 

Now let me beg of thy . er 

That ſince thy 

To leave her yet one aue 5e Friend in 


val 


That be, this Daughter, and ſome ſ m — oT 4 


When I am dead, may freely be altow'd. | 
Your Convoy'to'the friendly Armgbf Rome” al 
With the Remains of his impaird Date, 3 2 
To end their Days in-laoffenſive' Quiet. 

Han. Our Power wou d wound it ſelf to ſtrike the 
I !be eldeſt Law of Greatneid is 

ITby mournful Daughter free ſhall be 322 wot 

And not alone thy Brother Portaws Fortgne, 1 rn 

But (tho the Law condemns che whole) yet half 
Thy own we to her Diſtreſs reſtor de 1 
Of which ou Honour be the Pledge.” 

LSla. bows, and 


May Wiſe Men paint their Greatneſt ) 


. No more, hut that this Favourwas: s 
Thy only way to drawithe(Fears of e re 
| * N 


Thom 


E 413 obs 
* Por wo! bog > 


G 1. in e 1 


1 yo re 


— | 
Pac. How call. en 187 of 49%) 7 
a 5 


No, is there ought that cod won dd fartheriſe > 


FR 


5 The guilty Blacius Crimes too full are prov 4 wo T 
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Thou too ſhou'dft taſte our Mercy 8 But che Truſt T 


That Carthage has repos d in Hannibal wy 
Muſt, in deipight of Nature, be diſcharg'd;; - 1714 266 
"Tis that alone, and not thy.Foe, deſtroys thee ; * 
By that compell'd we — _— the Law. 

Conduct him mano. © * mounts the Scaffold. 
Now will the Ra 8 wo”. 


A Nei is beard among the Crowd, and at Diſtance, 
4 ie Portius and Ladora. . ar | 
_ Peoples 


. LIC e * 
Make way l make way for the Lady there! 
Guards. Keep back! keep back! there's no one paſſes there. 
Ra. O yet for pity, Soldiers, let me paſs! - 
— 5 How now?! — — rude —.— 
ro. My Lord, a La ortins F 
Diſtreſi ſhe ſeems; intreats with earneſt Mood, 
Before the Execution's done, ſhe may be heard; 
And comes to Hannibal, te lays, for for n 
Han. Admit her: 8 162 
To julties never bas due Way been bar d. : 34 dT 
Han. deſcend i, Ira. run, to him ard ces 
Ea. O Hannibal for ever Fam'd in Arms, 
But truly Great in thy regards of var 6 ca | 262 
By Honour, I conjure; thee now, be juſt, . J 5 GT 
: yet -defer doom d Blaciut Execution. 0 20 
Whom by the hopes of my Eternal Peace iy 
I've ſomething to —— will — 1 
Thy Honour to preſer ve or ſink thy Fame for ever. 
Han. Beware, thee Woman, of — flatter d — 


15 


g = — 


1 


Terped our Mercy from tie higheſt Brie 

Thy Tears can give. or ought thou canſt reveal ; 

Therefore to ſpare thy Tongue, 3 pain, af 

| Ont-Guards remove her un yall 
124. Hold! 9e AY PO) H 

Yer, cruel Warriour, hear me for thy Fame |» | O 3 


Lask not Mercy, but thy Juſtiee due; 
3 a Moment, and I'm dum for ever! | * 


— 


Pran Abena“ 


A what H have 4 fan is nee of laſt. / 1 | 7" iy 
Importance to preſerve thy Oaths, thy ana e 


if not ror by thy on Laws, proclaim d my ee 
Let looſe thy fierceſt Rage upon my Lifes 


Give me the 225 ungring Pains, or weile, 5 | 7 "i 


The dead denial-of-my Hopes Relief. 
Now, by that ſacred Power that fills thy Soul, (Breakingyiow- 
By the reſiſtleſs Force of conquering Honour, ; ot 
I muſt! I will be heard, or hold-yourevert 0 
Theſe Hands thus clinch d no Foro ſhall part, wad 
With cruel Swords, you cut-my ene! n eee h 
People. Hear her! hear her! r 0 
Her. Forbear a while the Ererutiun n:: 
Yet think not, Woman, that thy Tears prevails 


But Honour, thus allarm'd- deſcends t -4 ona in 12 WN 
Mean while from Hannibal thou rt as ſecutre A. 
Of Juſtice, as doom'd Blaciu of his _— of 2105309 OL; 1. 
Than which what dreadful Oracles foretell, Ne 197 


Not more aſſur d, thou mayſt depend on: 4 
Say then from hence, and hat is thy:demand?: | 

1. Behold re chen, the urerched Bleis Daughter, | 

Whoſe late Offences moſt unfortunate, 

So far it ſeems have ſtirr'd your fatal 20% 

That nothing but his vital Blood can — ie- W 


L : 


For when your Priſon late was forc'd; and he f 49h . 
To your Revenges Diſappoiatment frecd. 
Your warm Reſentment in A 25050 

That whoſoever truly ſhou'd reveal e 
The firſt Contriver, Cauſer, or A 1 Ar aff 


Audaciouſly concern d in his R Mod e A. 
Shou'd ſtrait receive whatever 2 ie 107 ir 
Reward, or Boon, their utmoſt Wiſh — i 
Or you your ſelf bad lawful Power to grant. 1 v0 1 ; 
6 2 HS 350 " phe nd, I 

2A. And how, uant to this Law 83 
(Which here 1 Bead the Witneſs of 
My Right) I come with an undòubting Joy 

To name this vile Offender of yout LW. 

And from your * jut leg, 


58- PEROLLA WEIS anne 
Han. Thou haſt allarm'd; me now indeed. 
Pac. Confuſion! 

Ea. Which, that you in leſs Reluctance grant, 
I will not only name, but inſtant yield. 

' The dire Offender now into your power, 

| To flake the Thirſt of your inflam'd Revenge. 

_ » Hex, Nay then, without a Pang, our Doubts reliev d 

Dare yet aſſure thee of thy full Reward, 

Which by thoſe ſolemn Vows, the publick „ 

Can witneſs, we have taken to confirm 

Again, we ſwear without reſerve to pax. 

Now then, be thou as quick in thy performance, . 

Produce th O Offender, and receive thy Wiſnes. 

Ea. Behold then, here th Offender ſtandss 
Your Priſon fore d was Radoras Crime: 
And tho my weaker Sex: n 
To execute ſo reſolute a Deed, 

Yet my more daring Heart contriv'd.the means _— 

By Prayers, and Letters to a Rowan Youth, 4 

I wrought his Friendſhip to my Hopes diſtreſs d, 9 6 

And with his generous Sword redeemd my Father. 

Not but I pride me in the glorious Guilt, 

And ſtand prepar d to meet my Puniſhment, | 

Which, be it all your Fury can e 

The dear Reward of my Diſcovery Walt 

Will render light, as your Revenge on Bluckis + = 

For know, the Boon demanded thy r 

Han. Hold! | 

Beware, I charge thee, in he raſh demand 

And tho' thou'ſt caught my Honour in this l 

Think not when that's diſcharg d, if thou inlult lt 

My Power, my tame Revenge hall ſleep to thee : 

For by the Fury of our Rage defy'd, | 

That moment thou but nam'ſt thy Father's Life, 

That wrethed Father ſhall himſelf, upon | 

That Scaffold rais'd for him; bebold thee bleed. 

Pac. Well urgdagain!thenyerthere may be hopes! [ Afde. 

Han. Now make at thy own Peril thy demand, 
Tre warn d thee well, yet ſtand prepar d to grant. 


N , 


_ Perovria ind lzaDonrn 3 | 

Ea. Then yet-—whatever Death the All- = Gods a 

Deſign for me Give me the Life of Bln? 
People. Hurzah ! Juſtice ! Juſtice! Huzzah ! » 1 bx 4 | 


Han. Yes! yes! yunthinkingHerd! ue tave hate, 
So too will Hannibal; your Holiday, | 


Not yet is loſt: ' You hall have Blood to ſtare on, | 
Tho' pleas'd to think your Favourite Blacius ſav d, 
Yet you ſhall (ee, ſince we forewarn'd her Fate. 
Before his Face this ſubtile Traytreſs bleed li 
—Bind! bind her Hands yet hold for now perhaps 
Convinc'd, that we bave firms reſolo d thy Death, 
The Terror ma diſſuade thy raſh demand. un! 
Iz4. Weak Lannibal, _ ſtaggering thus thy el. 
Preſum ſt to meaſure by thy own R olves 
The firmer Daring of a Remar'Soul: ]’ 7 7 0 
Revenge be thine; Give me the Life of Blacizs. MRA nr 
Han. Provoking Virtue ! in a Female Soul! ö 
Where have 11iv'd; that never yet conceiv'd the Chatm? 
| The Charm indeed! tis Witcherafe! « 257 Er 
I feel my Virtue ſtruggling in the Snare, 
And muſt her to 1— my ag! - u 179. 
Away! the Sorcereſs! Hence! diſpatch her Haſte,” ak 
And rid me of this Hurry in my BloοFjĺitl 
Quick, Slaves while r. [ have the Powe? to end her.” 


As they lead Lzadara to the'Scafful Perolla breaks e = 
| 2 the Guards to Mae A 
Per. Hold! hold, injurious Hannibal ! nor let che Blood, 9 
Of Innocence defame th "Thy blind Revenge 
Behold the Nobler Obel of thy a e 
That makes it Jaſtice,” and inſtructs thy Fury, e 
To bribe thy Mercy to that tender Maid! * 
Behold Peralla, who provokes thy Vengeance! 
Whoſe Arm when free bas been as much thy Terror, 


As now when bound in Chains 'twill be thy ers” 
Whoſe Guardian Sword in the conteſted Field ns 
So oft has cut the hopes of thy Ambition, e 
Which the Lucalians, Sammies, Caſſilinum, 1 8 
Th rg ne and Petilia ſhall record to Ages: f 


; 1 2 2 Who 


-— 


\ 


= 
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Who uot alone content to gall thee, thus | 
Victorious in the Field; but to thy Arms' oo on 
Diſgrace, to thy Head Quarters-came diſguis d. 
Ern in thy Army's Centre forc'd thy Priſons * 
Deſtroy'd thy Guards, and in thy Powers Contec 
Reſtor d the Freedom of thy Foc condemn'd. * 

Har. Audacious Virtue ! 

Per. Nay, and who now was come, Reſolv'd (but that 
His pious Daughter had foredone my purpoſe) - | 
Fo ſtop like her the'Fury of thy loſt Revenge, 

Unleſs. thou dart to break thy Honour's Bonds) 
By my demanded Pardon for the Life of Blacixs.. - 

Pacs' Horror! . 

Ia. O moſt untimely Virtue 

Per. But ſince the Blood of Iadora is 
The Price decreed of thy extorting Mercy 

IEA. Hold! 
Ohl. Hold, unkind-Perolla-—— O! Glorious Hannibal 7 
Yet e te the Raſhneſs of his Virtue moves 
To ſuperſede the Claim of Id r,, 
Permit me but to offer him a ſtarted Thought; 

And by the hopes of ſuffering Innocence, 
80 far is what I ask from means toppoſe,. 
That yet I ſwear to double your Revenge. 

Hen. Such daring Spirits have I never ſeen ; 


Thou haſt our leave, propoſe thy on and eaſe 


q * Me quick of this unactive Wonder. 


= PRO in. ſo nr 10? ee oft did F | 


[.1za. ſeems: to 4 with Perol la. 
Now ! now, Pucuvius, help me in this ſtrait | 

Of tempted Honour, and oppos d Reuen gs, 
Pac. Let my Erample then inflame thy Soul 4 . 

The loſt Perolla, I perceive, as much zd 0. 
Abhors your perſon as your height of Glory ;. dre 
In that ene Thought, he is no more my Son, K Ne 
No more. am I his Father, but his Foe ; u Won 

_ Ree: then his Blood, offenſive to us both, | Dog | 
At once fate your Revenge and my Diſtlcatines: 


1 1 - 4 
1 I 1 + a 


* 


"By NUN PESO] Wu 


Han. Amatethetpt fil f? not rh rs NR 
Ist ragt 1 00 dre 0 oF © kc 
Can be the Sire of ſo much healthy Virtie Kd ung g 
22 My 2 to fave {hee Were'& Plefure; bur 5 
4, Can dying with me 06 give thy Tho "6 4 
Per. OY * inchanting Nel ee 
Prevails. and yet ls 2 1 11 ity | 
IE. For me, Perolla e N 12 * 111 
To make our Virtue tryd Immortal, as our R 2176.) 


Per. I cannot bear the pam Otiſer'6f * -t zowT 
Thy Eyes intreating! Of T yieldT tis — my 16672. ith + 
And thus [ traſt thy Virtue with my _ bho ⁰ my 

Ter. and Tra; hreel to I 
No truly Hannibal, behold, e! 
Submiſſive at thy Feet thy For ſabdws; my Yi not agdT! , 
Now asking Pardon of thy Pow'r defy'd : allen | G ln: 
For I confels, twas pleaſure to provoke hee: 
While I propos d my Eite reſign'd might ſave" . 
The Innocent: Bt dee e ade Ruine 


$44 oY it” 


Deſtroys us both by thy diyided Mercy 
Iza. "Since my vain Life, ' AY nf 
Muſt leave my Father tif d to Death, | 
And me in greater Torment from ſuch Life + — yi 
Per. Since in our ſtricteſt Search of Fate, we mt 0 
No hope of mutual or of parted 8 ee 
We now implore our Crimes to thee co = WNT . 
May ſhare the Glory and the Puniſhment. O 
24. Since both ate wretched; tho but one hou'd bleed: 
Per. We beg in Morey der ei cannoviſpe Ne” 1 *F) 
Ea. Both may die tögether. 3 
But for the Joint” Rewa of oor Diſcovery; 
Which we're compell''in Duty to demand. 
Per. And thou'rt in honour 4 tri bound to pay.” 
IEA. With an united Caim 
Both. We beg the Life of Blucins.” N 
Pac. Then periſh both, and double Feb 
Han. O weal-Patyoint that canſt think Wee 
Conſiſts in timely! granting their Defires, ' 
m—_ ſmart. of. ** 
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That have no farther Hope than ene ile: / N 
No Pain like Obligations to the Brave: To og e" 
Great Souls by Greater only are ſubdu . 
Keleaſe the W and conduct him hither 
People. 1 0 40 
Pac. Vai * þ are\theſe ; 2 Statelinan's —— 
Han. Shall it be ſaid by Time's ſucceeding Tongues, | 
That Fortune ſet Fm up a Foe, whom Fear 
Advis'd me i or that pale Envy 
Took ſhame * the ſafe Advantage of 
His chanc'd Mis fortunes to deſtroy him? No, 
The World ſhall ſee; that Hannibal in ſpite 
Of his ador'd Ambition dares be — 
Firſt then to thee, Pacuvius, I reſtore 
That Son thy Friendſhip wou'd have ſacriſic d, 
ou to Perolla, as his Virtue's due. 
I give him to his Life bis Liberty: 
To thee moſt. wondrous Maid | 
Pac: Yet hold ! while I have cauſe to ST thee. 
Har. What I reſolve ſhall; thank it ſelf. 2 
Pac. The Galling Thought! | 
Han. To thee, bright Excellence, whoſe ſofter Charms 
Might look the rugged Lion to Compaſſion 
From a Superiour Claim, than what my Honour is 
Engag d to pay thy moſt amazing Piety, 
To thee I yield the forfeit Life of Blacins.-- 
Ia. O Godlike Hannibal / LBla. Iza. and per. bed. 
Han. No Thanks be * 
For Hannibal ſtands more obliged te you, 
On whoſe firm Virtues proy d ] raiſe my.0wn; 
But leſt your Thanks, tefusd ſhou'd give you pain, : 
From thee, Perolla, I ſhall:pleas d receive em: 
Haſte to the Field, and thank me with thy Sword 4 
Rally thy ſcatter d Legians, and oppoſe 5 
Me, bold in Arms, as thou baſt dar d for Love; 
. Then when I meet thee moſt, my Glorious Foe, | . 


III call thee Vanquiſh'd,--grateful to my Fame. ; 


wi lnſtructed thus, I am inſpir d to Thank thee: | 
is — Sword, in thy fierce Arms oppos d, Shall 
a 
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Shall tell che World what Dangers thou haſt ſvg, Wy 
What Hazards in this Mercy thou haſt dar d, 1 9 
To climb the Precipice of Martial Glory. - * | 1 Pw; 9 
Victor, or Vanquiſh d, I'll record thy Fame. 42 —— 
Pac. Now vain inglorious Hann! to 100 Eel. 4 
Thou canſt conceal from the diſcerning Warlc Way. — 
The Nerd Colour of this half. painted Yours. N 
Wou' : hy aſcribe to * eg, 7 ets i 
So groſs we ſee proceeds from & & Love # | | 
| woof a Virtues, but CP ET. 
Her Eyes Victorious have ſubdu d wb Hot 1 "Gods!, wy . 7 
Is then the Truſt of Carthage thus diſcharg a ok 
By granting -publick Mercy to her Fes? “ i 
O ſhame to Arms! that Hojjour, Juſtice, 15 B "Ml 
Shou d loſe their Force for 4 wh Smile of \ * WI 
A Flame, which. Health of Senſe will never ow 
Like Madnefs when tis cur'd, it ever was elde With ; 
Har. Injurious Man whoſe raſh unſlak d Revenge . 
Woy'd ſtain a Soul, that ſoars hop e » Funke 2 


Per. Now, on, a Soll, this Virtue pains my Ys, 
My ſwelling Hearts Oppteſs d with Obligations. 
O Blacins I Portias Izadora ! 

Pac. Horror on Horror ſtill! OI Rage of pain! 
My Son infultant mingling with curs d Blagins Hood), 


8 


Have I for this abjur d m e s Cauſe? A _ 13 
ſpis d the honeſt World's long beld eſteemm 3 
Sold my dear Fame, and cheated of the Price. p | 


Han. Let-my, Example teach thee Temper. | 
Pac. Periſh thy tame Philoſophy! - > © __ ©... 
Low, as I am, my ſpiteful Stars ſhall ſee 

Not all their Malice coud fubdue Pacnvius ! 

And ſince my fatal Services to thee 

Are now at laſt Barbarian- like return d 
With thy ungrateful Mercy to my Foe, 
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And in my Blood debas'd my ſierce Revenge inſulted, 
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No lies himſelf ſole Actor in the scene: 


That Life 1 ouly valu'd as a Plague to Blacing, 


2 Seeing him bleſs d, 'tis time W be no * Ru. him | 


Har. O horrid Ad 1 * | el 
Per. My Father | —= 1 
Ia. O dire Diſtraction! 


Pac. Since my ſole Joy in Brin was my fy, 
To Blucius Blood, . 'twas then Relief to dic, af 
When 'twas in vain to hate him. doe 


Han. Death only cou d ſubdue ſo fierce a Paſſion, 


Look up. Pero!la, and reſtrain thy Tears 


Thy Honour and thy Love demand thy Care: 
At once to free thee then from farther Fears, 


This fair one, Blacius, Portiut, and thy ſelf, 


Shall have our leave immediate to depart; 

A Squadron ſtrait of our Nymidian Horſe 

Shall be detatchd your Convoy to the Conſul. 
People. Huzzah | 


Bla. And now from this Day's Qrange Events we * Of | 


By what ſmall Accidents. the Gods maintain 


Againſt Man's vain Preſumption their Decrees: l 


But hence an Hour, and the dire Sword was drawn, 


That ſhou d have pierc d the ſtreaming Life of Blacius, 
While. fierce Pacyoins-in too warm purſuit 

Of bis Revenge. advis d the means, that loſt it, 
And he Who came aſſur d to glut his Eyes 
With vengeful Pleaſure at the, Tragedy, 


And laſt to 'crown their unforeſeen Reſolves, | 
That all things might in courſe of Juſtice, move, 
Perolla's bleſs d with ent? Love.) Þ 2 


